ITY TED 
Good Will. 

Diuided into three parts: Containing 
| many pleaſant Songs,and prety 


poems, to ſundry new 


V ich a Table to finde the names of all the Songs: 
5 Writ ten by T. O. 3 275 3 


in Saint Lawrence Lane 1631. 
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The Table, 


I. Part. 


. 135 faire Lady Roſamond, 

2. Shores Wife. 

3. How King Edgar was deceined. 

4. How Couentry was made free. 

5. Of the Duke of Cornwals Daughter. 

6. A Song of Queene Iſabell. 

7. The baniſhment oftwo Dukes. 

8. The noble Acts of Arthur of the round Table, 
and of Lancelot du Lake. 

9. A Song in praiſe of women. 

10. A Song in praiſe of the ſingle life. 

11. The Widowes Solace. 

12. A Gentle womans complaint. 


13. How a Prince of England wooed the Kings 


Daughter of France; and how ſhe was maried 
to a Forreſter. 

14. The faithfull friendſhip of two friends, Al- 
phonſo and Ganſelo. | 
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The Table. 


In the ſecond Part. Ts 


1. A Paſtorall Song, 

2. Patient Grizel. | 

3. ASong betweene Truth and Ignorance: , 
4. Iudeth and Holofernes. 

5. In ptaiſe of the Engliſh Roſe, 


In the third Part. 


1. AMaidens choice twixt age and youth · 

2. As I came from Walſingbam. 

3. The winning of Cales. 

4. Of Edward the third and a Counteſſe. 

5. The Spaniſh Ladies loue. 

6. A farewell to loue. | : 

w Louer by his gifts thinketh to conquer Cha- 
ity. „ 5 

8. The womans anſwer. 


FINIS. | 
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A Mournfull Dittie, on the 
death of Roſamond, King Henry 


the ſeconds Concubine. 


1. 
To the Tune of When flying Fame. 


| Wenn King Henry rul'd this land, 
the ſecond of that name, 
Beſtdes the Nuene he derrely lou'd 
a fgire and P2incely Dame, 
Molt pereleſſe was her beauty found, 
her fauour and her face: 
Aſweter creature in this wozld, 
did neuer Pꝛince embzace. 


Her criſped locks like thꝛeds of Gold, 
appeared to each mans ſight: 
Her comelp eyes like Ozient pearles, 
did caſt a heauenlp light. 
The bloud within her Chziſtall pokes, 
did ſuch a colour dzine: As 
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As though the Lilly and Roſe, 
foz maiſterſhip did ftrine. 


Pet Roſamond faire Roſamond; 
her name was called ſo: 

To whom DameElinor the Nuene, 
was knowne a cruell foe. | 

The Ring therefoze foz her defence, 
againſt the furious Qutene, 

At Mo dſtocke builded ſuch a bower, 
the like was neuer ſeene. 


Poſt curiouſly this Bower was built 


of fone and timber ſtrong, 
An hundzed and fiftp dozes, 
did to that bower belong. 
And they ſo cunningly contria'd 
with turnings round about, 
Chat none but with aclew of thzæd, 
could enter in oz out. 


And foz his loue and Ladies ſake, 
that was ſo faire and bzight: 

The k&ping of that bower he gaue, 
vnto a valiant Knight. | 

But foztune that doth often frowne, 
where ſhe befoze did mile: 

The Kings delight, the 2 1 iop, 
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full ſone the did beguile. 


Foz while the Kings bngracious ſonne, 
| whom he did high aduance: 
' Againſt his Father raiſed warre, 
within the Realine of France. 
But pet our comelp king, 
the Engliſh land fozſoke: 
Df Roſamond his Lady faire , 
his farewell thus he toke. 


Pp Roſamond, the onely Koſe 
s that pleaſcth beſt mine epe: 
The faireſt Roſe in all the wozld 
to fed my fantaſte. 

The flower of mine afflicted heart, 
whoſe ſweetneſſe doth excell: 
Dp ropall Roſe a thouſand times, 

J bid the now farwell. 


Fo2 J muſt leane my faireſt flower, 
my ſwerteſt Roſe a ſpace. 

And croſce the ſeas to famous France, 
pꝛoud Nebels to abaſe. 

But pet my Roſe be ſnre thou ſhalt 
mp coming tho2tly ſx: 

And in my heart while hence J am 
Ile beare my Roſe with me 


. When | 
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When Roſamond the Lady bzight, 
did heare the king ſap ſo: 
The ſozrow of her griened heart, 
her outward lokes did ſhow. | 
And from her cleareand criſfallepes, 
the teares guſht ont apace: 
Mhich like a ſfluer pearled dew, 
randowne her comly face. 


Per lips like to a Cozall red, 

did wax both wan and pale, 
And foz the ſoꝛrow ſhe concein'd 
her vitall ſpirits did faile. 

Vo falling downe all in a ſwony 
bofoze King Henries fate: 
Full oft betwerne his Pzincely armes, 
| hercozpes he did embzace. 


And twenty times with watry eyes, 
he kiſt her tender ch&ke: 
Untill ſhe had recein d againe 
her ſenſes mild and merke. 
Why grienes my Roſe,mp ſwefeſt Roſe 
the King did ener ſay; * 
Becauſe, quoth ſhe, to blondp warres, 
my Lozd muſt part a wax. 


But ſith pour grace in fozren coaſt, 
en | a4 among 
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among pour foes bnkind. 
Muſt go hazard life and limbe, 
why should J ſtay behind; 
Hap rather let me like a Page, 
pour ſhield and Target beare, 
That on my breſt the blow may light, 
that ſhould annop you there. 


Q 
O let me in pour Ropall Tent, 
pꝛepare pour bed at night: 


And with ſweet baths refreſt pour Grace 


at pour returne from fight; 
£50 4 pour pꝛeſence map enoy, 
no tople Imuſt reiuſe: ä 
But wanting pon mpliſe is death, 
which doth true lour abuſe. 


Content thp ſelſe my deareſt io ue, 
thy reſt at home wall be: 
In Englands ſtit and pleaſant ſoile, 
foʒ trauel fits not thee. 
Faire Ladies bꝛoke not bloudp warrs, 
ſweet peace their pleaſure bꝛœde: 
The nouriſher of hearts content, 
which fancy firl doth feed. 


My Roſe ſhall reſt in Wooditocke Bower, 
with Puſickes fweet delight: 


while 
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While J among the piercing pikes, 


ag ainſt mp foes do fight. 
Mp Roſe in robes and pearles of Gold, 
with Diamonds xichly dite: 
Shall vance the Galliard of my love, 
While J mp foes do (mite. 


And pou Dir Thomas, whom J truſt, 
to be my loues defence: 

Be carefull of my gallant Roſe, 
when A am parted hence. 

And therewithall he ſetcht a ſigh, 
as though his heart would bꝛeakc: 

And Roſamond foz inward griefe, 
not one plaine wozo could ſpeake. 


Foz at his parting well they might, 
in heart be griened ſoze: 
After that dap ,faire Roſamond 
the Bing did ſer no moꝛe. 
Foz when his grace had pall the ſeas, 
and into France was gone: 
RQueenc Elinor with ennious heart, 
to UUgodffocke came anon. 


And fozth ſhe cal'd this fruſtyLnight, 
which kept this curious Bower: 


Ahs with his clew of twined thzed, 


canine 
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came from that famous flower. 
And when that they had wounded him 
the Nucgne his thꝛed did get: 
And came where Lady Roſamond 
was like an Angell ſet. 


But when the Queene with ſfedfall eyes 
beheld her hrauenlp face: 

She was amazed in her mind, 
at her excteding grace. | | 

Caſt offthy Robes from the,the ſaid, 
that rich and coſtly be: 


And dzinke the vp this deadly dꝛaught 


which Jhavebzought foz the. 


But pꝛeſently bpon her kng, 
ſweet Roſamond did fall: 

And pardon of the Queene ſhe cran'd, 
fo2 her offences all. 


Take pitty on mp youthſall peares, 


faire Roſamond did cry: 


And let me not with poyſon ſtrong, 


enfozced be to dye. 


J will renounce this ſinfall life, 
and in a Cloiſter bide: 
Dꝛ elſe be banicht if you pleaſe, 
to range the wozld ſo wide. 
and 
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And foz the fault that J haue done, 

though J were fozc't thereto: 

Pꝛeſerure my lite and puniſh me, 
as you thinke beſt to do. 


And with theſe woꝛds her Lilly hands 
ſhe rung kull often there: 
Anddowne along her lonely chakes, 
p20c&eded many a teare. 
But nothing could this furious Quene 
therewith appeaſed be: 
The cup of deadly poyſan fil'd, 
as the ſat on her kne. 


She gaue this comelp Dame to dzinke, 

who feoke it from her hand: 
And from her bended knee aroſe, 
and on her feet did ſtand. 
And caſting vp her epes to Heauen, 
ſhe djd foꝛ mercy call: 

And dꝛinking vp the poyſon then, 

her life ſhe loſt with all. 


And when that death th2ough euerp limbe, 
| had done his greateſt ſpight: 
Her chiefeſt fors did plaine confeſſe, 


ſe was a gloꝛious wight. | 
Ver body then they did intombe, By 
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when life was fled awap: 
At Godſtow nere to Drfiozv Towne 
as map be ſ&ne this dap. 


FINIS. 


A New Sonnet,conteining the Lamentation of 


Shores wife, who was ſometime Concubine to 


| King Edward the fourth, ſetting forth her great 


fall, and withall her moſt miſcrable and wretch- 
edend. 


To the tune of, the hunt is v Ps 


Iſten faire Lavies 
Unto my miſery: 
That liued late in pompous ſtafe, 
moſt delightfully. 
And now by Foztunes faire diſſimulation, 


 235z0nght to cruell and vncouth plagues, 


moſt ſpightfully. . 


Shores wife J am, 
Do knowne by name: 
And at the Flower · de · luce in Cheapſide 
was my dwelling: | 
The only daughter of a wealthy merchant man, 
againſt 
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Againſt whoſe counſel euermoꝛe 
J was rebelling. 


Pong was J loved; 
No affection moued 
Py heart oꝛ mind to gine 02 peld 
to their conſenting. 


Py Parents thinking richly fo2 fo wed me, 


Fozcing me to that which canſed 
Mp repenting. 


Then being wedded, 
J was quickly tempted, 
My beautp cauſed manp Gallants 
to ſalute me. | 
The king commanding ,J ſtraight obaped: 
Foz his chiekeſt tewel then, 
he did repute me. 


Baue was J trained, 
Like a Nucne Jraigned, 
And manp poꝛe mens ſnits 
by me was obtained. 
In al the Court to none was ſach reſozt 
As bnto me, though now in ſcozne, 
J be dildained. | 


When the King dyed, 
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My grieke I tryed: 
From ſhe Court J was expelted, 
with diſpight. 
The Dake of Gloffer being Lozd Pzofectoz, 
Tobe awap wp gods, againſſ 
all law and right. 


In a Pꝛoceſſion, 
Foz mp tranlgrelſion, 
Bare fot he made me go, 
foz to (ſhame me. 
A Croſſe befoze me there was carried plainly, 
As apennance fo2 my fozmer life, 
ſo to tame me. 


Then thzongh London, 
Being thus bndone, 
The Lozd Pzotecez published, 
a Pꝛoclamation: 
On paine of death J ſhonld not be harbozd, 
Which furthermoze increaſt my ſozrow 
and bexation. 


I that had plenty, 

And diſhes dainty: 

Moſt ſumptuouſly bʒought to my boꝛd 
at my pleaſure: 

Being full poze,from doze to doze, 
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Abegd my bꝛead with "_ and diſh, 
at mylcaſure. 


My riche attire, 
By foꝛtunes pe, 
Ta rotten rags and nakedneſſe 
they are beaten. 
Py body ſoft,whyich the King embzaced off, 
With vermine vile annopd 
and eatev. 


On falls and ores, 
Did lpe mp banes, 
That wonted was in beds of dolvne 
to be placed. 
And you le mp finefk pillowes be, 
Ot ftiaking ſtraw, both dirt and dung, 
thus diſgraced, 


TWherefoze Faire Ladies, 
Mith pour ſwert babies, 
My grieuous fall beare in pour mind, 
and behold me: 
) Howftrange a thing, that the lone of a Ring, 
Should come to dye bnder a nl, 
as I told per. 
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3. 
A new Song of King Edgar, King of England, 
how he was depriued ofa Lady, which 
he loued, by a Knight of his 
Court. 


To be ſung i in the old ancient ſort, or 048 to 1 
Tune of 'Labandalaſhor. 
(land, 
\ 7 V enas King Edgar did gouerne this 
adowne, adowne, downe,down, down, 
And in the ſtrength of his peeres did ſtand, 
call him downe a 
Such pꝛaiſ e was ſpꝛead ok a gallant Dame, 
Which did thzough England carry great fame, 
And ſhe a Ladp of noble degree. 
The Carle of Deuonſhires daughter was ſhe, 
The Ming which latelp had buried his Nueene, 
And not long time had a Middower bene, 
Hearing this pꝛaiſe of this gallant Paid, 
Upon her beautvhis loue he laide, 


And in his ſtghes he wold often ſay, 


AX will go fend fo: that Lady gap: 

Pea I will go ſend foz that Lady bꝛight, 

CWhich is my treaſure and delight: 

Mhole beautp like to Phœbus beames, 

Doth gliſter thzough all Chziſtian Nealmes, 
And 
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Then fohimſelfe he would reply, 
Saying, Yow fond a P2tnce am J, 

To caſt my lone ſo baſe and low, 

Upon a Gyzle J do not know? 

King Edgar will his fancy frame, 

Ta louo ſome ptreleſſe Pzincely Dame, 
The daughter of a royall A ing, | 
That may a wozthy dowzy bzing : 

Whoſe matchleſſe beauty bzought in place, 
Day Eſtrilds colour cleane diſgrace. 

But ſenſel ele man, what de J meane, 
Upon a bꝛoken rede to leane: 


Oz what fondfury doth ine mour 


Thus to abaſe my deareſt Loue? 
Whoſe viſage grac't with heauenly hue 
Doth Helens honour quite ſubdue. * 
The glo2y of hex beauties pꝛide, 

wert Eltrilds fanour doth deride, 
Then pardon my vnſtemelp ſpœch, 


Deare lone and Lady J beſech : 


Foz J my thoughts will hencefo2thframe* 
To ſpꝛead the honour of thy name. 

Then vnts him he cal da night, 

Which was molt truſtp in his ſight, 


And vnto him thus did he ſay : 


To Carle Orgarus go thy way, 
Where aske foz Eſtrilds comely Dame, 


Whole beauty went ſo farre by Fame. 
15 And 
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And it thon find her comely grace, 


As Fame hath ſpꝛed in euecp place: 
Then tell her Father the ſhall be 
My crowned Qucne, if the agree. 
The umght in meſſage did pꝛoced, 


And unte Deuonſhite with ipad : 


Wut when he ſaw the Lady bught, 

He was forau k at her ſight, 

That nothing cou d his paſſton mcue, 

Except he might cbtatne her le ue: 

Fo2 day and night while there he ſtaid, 

He ccurfzd ſtill this pœrelt ſſe Maid: 

And in his ſuit he ſhewed fuch skill, 

That at the length won her good will, 

3 oꝛgetting quite the duty tho, 

A hich he vnto the Bing did owe. 

Then comming home vato his G2ace, 

He told hun with diſembling face, 

That theſe repozters were to blame, 

Tx bat ſo aduanc 't that Paidens name. 

Foꝛ 4 dllure pour Oꝛate, quoth he, 

She is as other women bee; 

Her beauty ef ſuch great report, 

No better then the common ſoꝛt. 

And farre vnmeet in euery thing, 

To match with ſuch a Noble Ying. 

Wut though her face be nothing fairc. 
Pet th che is her Fathers heire, 
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Perhaps ſome 02d ot high degree, 
Mould very faine her husband be: 


Then if your Grace wouln giue . ; 


J would my ſelte be well content, - 
The Damſeil foꝛ mp wife to take, . 
Foꝛ her great Landsend Liamngs [i ales 
Lhe King whom thus he did deteuie, 
Jnecontinent did giue him leaue: 


Foꝛon that point he did not and, 


$02 why,he had no need of Land. 
Then being glad he went his way, 
And wedded ſtraight that Lady gap: 
The faireſt creature bearing life, 
Had this falſe Bnight vnto his wife: 
And by that match oſ high degree, 

An Carle ſcone after that was he. 
Cre he long time had married bene, 
That many had he: beauty ſcene: 


Mer pꝛaiſe was ſpꝛed both farre and nere, 
The King againe thereof did heare: 


Uho then in heart did platuely pꝛouc, 
He was betraped of his loue. 
Though thereat he was vexed ſoꝛe, 
Vet ſem dhe not toaricue therefoze, 
Sut kept his countenance gud and kinde, 
As though he bare no grudge in minde. 


But on a day it tame ta paſſe, 
When as the Ring full merry was; 
132 
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To Ethelwcod in fpert he ſaid, 
JI muſe what chære there would be made, 
If to thy hanſe J ſhould roſezt, | 
A night oꝛ two foz Pzintely ſpoꝛt: 
Hereat the Earle ſhewd'c ance glad, 
Though in his heart he was fd2e ſad: 
Haping, our G2ace ſhould welcome be, 
If ſo your Grace would hononr me. 
When as the day appointed was, 

Be koꝛe the Ning did thither paſſe, 
The Carle befoꝛehand did pꝛepare, 
The Kings comming to declare: 
And with a cormtenance paſſing grim, 
He cal d his Lady vnto him. 
Sa ping with ſad and heam cheare, 
I p;ay pou when the King comes here, 
Swet Lady as yon tender me, 
Let pour attire buf hometp be: 
Noz waſh not thou thine Angels fate, 
But dee thy beauty quith diſgrace. 
Thereto thy geſture ſo applp, 
It may ſceme lothſome to the eye. 
Foz if the King ſhould there behold 
Thy gloꝛious beauty ſo extold: 
Then ſhould my life ſwne ſhoꝛtned be, 
Foz mp deſerts and trecherp. 
When to thy Father firſt J came, 
Though J did not veclarg the ſame, 
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Pet was J put in truſt fo bzing-* - 

The iopfull tyding from the King, ' 
Who foz thy glozious beautp ſ ne, 
Did thinke ofthe to make his Quenc: 

But when J had thy perſon found, 

Thy beauty gaue me juch a wound, 

As reſt no2 comfozt could J take, 

Till vou, ſwert lone, m griefe did lake; 

And thus, though dutp charged me, 

Poſt faithfull to my X oꝛd to be: 

Pet loue vpon the other ſide, 

Bade fo; my ſe lſe J ſhonld pꝛouide: 
Then foz my ſuit and ſernice ſhowne, 
At length J won pon foz mine owne, 
And foꝛ pour loue and wedlecke ſpent, 
Pour choiſe ou nerd no whit repent. 
Then ſith my grisfe J haue expꝛeſt, 
Sweet Lavy, grant me my requeſt. 

God woꝛds ſhe gaue with ſmiling cheere, 
Muſing at that which ſhe did heare; 

And caſting many things in mind, 

Great fault herewith ſhe ſeem d to find: 
But in her ſelfe ſhe thought it ſhame, 

To make that foule which God did frame: 
Poſt cofkly robes and rich kherefoze, 

In bꝛaueſt ſoꝛt that day ſhe woꝛe: 

Doing all things that ere ſhe might, 

To ſet her beauty fozth to ſight. 
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And her belt spill inzutzp thing ⸗ 

She ſhewed to entert eine the iat, gs 
Whereby the j,mgwo ſtirred was, 9 
That reaſon quite ctumihim dio pat: 
Mis heart by her man ſet on fre, 

t had ts her d grtat deſe, 
And fo; the I;keshtatdbeher Gal 
Jo euetp lake ſhe lent him ten n 


MA hertfoꝛe the Ring perteiuedpiaine, 


Pis loue and l:okes ware erg ee 
Apen a tie it chanced is, 

The utug he vwuld a hunting goe, 

And as they thꝛough a mad did toe 
The Carte on hoꝛſe back by his we: 

Fo2 ſo the ſtoʒy tcileth plaiu e, 
That with a ſhaft the Carle 1 
So when that he han toſt his lite a. 

He twke the Daſalturto wife, 

A ho married her,allametoiatine, 


By whom he did beget a ſomle s 409 34.0035 n 


Thus he that did the uing decei ne, 

Did by de ert this deathrecetue. 

Then to conclude am make an enn, 

Be true and err Le 
ee 94, . 
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How Couentry was made free by e 
Counte ſſe of Cheſter. 


To the tune of Prince Arthur died at Ludlow. 


Eofricus the Noble Carle | 
A Cheſter, as J reade, a 
Did oꝛ the City of Couentep. | 
Mam a nobie dad. 
Gꝛeat pꝛiuiledges foꝛ the towne, 
This Nobleman did get, 
And of all things did make it ſo, 
That they fole-fro did fit; 
Sau onely that foz hoz7es ſtill, 
They did ſome cuſfome pay, 
Which was great charges to the towne 
Full long and many a dap. 


Ml herekoze his wike, Godina faire, 


Did of the Carle requeſt, 

That therefoze he would make it free, 

As well as all the ret. 

do when the Lady long had ſed, 

Mer purpoſe ko obtaine: 

Yer Noble Loꝛd at length the toke, 

Within a pleaſant vaine, 1 
4 And 
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And vnto him with ſmiling cheare, 
She did fo2thwith p2oced, 


Entreating greatly that he would 


Perfoꝛme that godly deed. 
Peu moue me much, faire Dame (quoth be. 
Pour fait J faine would ſhunne: 


Wut what would you perfo2me and do, 


To haue this matter done? 

VAhp, anp thing, np Lozd, quoth ſhe, 

Hou will with reaſon crane, 

I will perfozme it with god will, 

If JI my wich may haue. 

If thou wilt gratn one thing, ſaid he, 

Which J chall now require, 

©s ſane as it is finiſhed, 

Thou ſhalt haue thy dente. 
Command what vou thinke god, my Lo2d, 

I will khereto agree: 

Dn that condetion that this Towne 

Foꝛ euet map be fre. 

If thou wilt trip thy clothes off, 

And here wilt lay them downe, 

And at none dap on hoz'ebacke ride 

Sfarke naked thozow the Towne, 

Mhecpthall be fre foz euer moꝛe: 

Ak thon wilt not vo ſo, 

Moꝛe liberty then ns\v they haue, 

J neuer will beſtow. 


The 
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The Lady at this range demand, 

Was much avatht in mind: 

And yet foz to fulfill this thing, | 

She neuer a whit repinde. 1 

Wherefoze fo all the Officers 

Df all the Zowne the ſent ; 

That they perceiuing her god will, 

Which koꝛ the weale was bent, 

That on the day that ſhe ſhould ride, 

All perſons thozow the Zowne, | 

Should kepe their houſes, and ſhut their doozes,' 

And clap their windowes downe, 

do that no creature pong 02 old OE 

Should in the ret be ſœne: | 
Till Ge had ridden all about, 

Thꝛoughout the City cleane. 

And when the day of riding came, 

No perſon did her ſ&, 

Saning her Lo2d : after which time, 

The towne was euer free. 


FINIS. 
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Ko: y the Dukes Aube of Cornwall being mar- 
ried vnto King Locrine, was by him put away, 
and a ſtran ge Lady whom he better loued, hee 


married _ made her his Vene, and bow his 
wite was auenged. 


- iTothe tune of on Creetes x 


Vor; Humber in his watht ü tage, 
King Albanache in field had flaine, X 
Choſe blem dy b2oiles fc2 to alfwage/, 
King Locrine then applyed his paine, ' '** 005 Y 
And with an hoaſt off Bziffaines ſtent, 

At tength he found King | H umber aur. 5 


At vantage great he met hin then, 
And with his hoaft ber et him fo, 
That he deſtroy d his warlike men, 
And Humbers power did cuerthꝛow: 
And Humber. which foꝛ feare did ilie, 
Leapt info a Rtuer del peratelp. 


And being dꝛowned in the deepe, 
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He left a Lady there all, 
Which ſadlo did lantent and were, 
Foz ſeate they Houlv hey life depziue: 
But fo2 her 7ace that was ſo faite, 
The Ling was caught in Cupids ſnare,” 


He fake this Lady to hin lone. 


Tho ſecretly 24d keepoher ſt:li: 


do that the Q uzne did tizuickly p2one, + 
The Ring did beare her zgtall god will: 


N hich theugh in weblzcks late begun, 
He had by her a gallant lone. 


, Qucene Guendoline was grieu d in niſeve; 


To le the King was alfdxod o: $2172! 7.70144 


At length the cauſe che chant ' d to finde, 1 


Which bꝛought her to moſt bitter woe: 
2 Eitrild was his ie Got * '- 
By whom a Daughter he beg. 


The Duke of Coꝛnwall being dead, 
The Father of that Gallant Que ne: 
The King with luſt being ouerled, 
His lawfu!l wife he caftoff cleane:::' 
Ktho with her deare and tender ſons, 
Foꝛ ſyccenr didfoCopnewallenning 


Then Locrine crowned Eſtruld v3tght, * 
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And made of her his lawfull wife, 


- With her which was his hearts delight, 


Pe thought to lead a pleaſant life; 
Thus Guendoline as one fozlozne, 
Was of her husband held in ſcozne. 


But when the Comiſh men did know 
The great abuſe ſhe did endure: 
With her a number great did goe, 
Which the by pꝛayers did pꝛocure: 
In batfefl then they march along 
Foz to redꝛeſſe this grievous wzong. 


And neere a riuer called Store, 
The King with all his hoaſt ſhe met: 


Mhere both the aymies ſeught full ſo2e, 


But the Que ne the field did get: 
Pet ere they did the conqueſt gaine, 
The ning was with an arrow ſlaine. 


Then Guendoline did fake in hand, 


Antill her ſonne was come to age, 


The gouernment of all the Land: 
But firlT her fury to al wage, 
She did command the ſonldiers wild, 
| Lodzowne both Eſtrild and her ehild. 


Incontinent then did they bing 
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Faire Eſtrild ts the Riners ſide, 


And Sabrine daughter to a King, 


Whom Guendoline could not abide: 
Abo being bound together faff, 
Into the riuer they were caft. 


And euer ſince that running ſtream, 
herein the Ladies dꝛowned were, 
As called Seuerne thzough the Realme, 
Becxuſe that Sabrine dyed there. 

Thus they that did to lewaneſſe bend, 
Were bzought vnto a wafull end. 


FINIS. 


6 
A ſong of Qacene Iſabel, wife to King Edward 
the ſecond, how by the Spencers ſhe was con- 
ſtrained ſecretly to goe out of England with her 
elder fonne Prince Edward, to ſeeke for ſuc- 
cour in France, and what hapned vnto her in her 
iourney. 


P Noud were the Spencers, and of candition ill, 
All England and the King likewiſe, 
They ruled at their will: | 
And many Lozds and Nobles of this K and, 
| Though 
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Thzough their occaſion loft their liues, 

and none durſt them vaithitand : 
And at the laſt they did encreale their grieſe, 
Betrwene the Bing and Ilaocl, 

his Auene and faithfull wife. 
So that her life ſhe dꝛeaded wondꝛous ſoze, 
Andca . within her ſecret thoughts, 

ſome pzeſeiit helpe thereloꝛe. 


| (ſage, 
Thus he requelts with countenance graue and 
That He to | homas Beckcts tombe, 


migh: go on Pilgrimage... 
Then being ieytult to haue that happy chance, 
Mer ſoans atio ſhe twke thip with ſpeed, 
and ſailed into France. 
And royally tHe was receiued then, 
By the King and all the ref 
ol Peres and Aullemen. b 
And vnto him at lenꝗth he did expꝛeſle 


The cauſe of her arriuall there, 


her griefe and heauinciſe, 


He gaue her leaue to gather men, 
thꝛoughout his famous Land: 
And made his pꝛomiſe to aid her euermoꝛe, 


In ough as f;e could ſtand in nerd, 


with Gold and Siluer ſtoꝛe. 


Nhen as her bꝛother her griefe did vnderſtand, 
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But when in ded he ſhould perfozme the — 
He was as farte from doing it, 

as when ſhe thither tame, ( 
And did pꝛoclaime while matters pet were 
That none on paine of death chould go 

to alde the Engliſh Auene. 


This alteration did greatly arieue the Qucene, 
That downe along her come p face, 

the bitter teares were ſene. 
hen the perceiu'd her friends fozſake her la, 
She knew not foꝛ her ſafety 

which way to turne o2 go: 


But thꝛeugh god hap at laſt ſhe then dean 


To lte in fruitfull Germame, 
ſome fucceur in this ted. 
And to Su lohn Henault then went tHe, 
Who entertain'd this wefull Qucne, 
with great ſolemnitie. 


Aud with great {ozrow to him ſhe then complaind, 
Dall the grieſes and ininties 

which the of late ſuſtain d: 
Do that with weeping the dim d her Puircely fight, 
The ſumme whercof did areatiy grieue 

that Nob'e courfeous Knight : 
Tho made an cath, he would her Champion be, 
And in her quarrel] ſpend his blend ; 8 

one 
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from wꝛong to ſet her: 
| Ano all my friends with whom J may pꝛeuaile, 
Shall helpe fo2 to aduance your tate, 
whoſe truth no time ſhalllaile. 


And in this pꝛomiſe moſt faithful he was found, 
And many Loꝛds of great account, 
was in this voyage bound, * 
So ſetting foꝛward wich a godly traine, 
At length thꝛough Gods eſpeciall grace, 
into England they came. 
At Harwich then when they were come aſhoze, 
Ok Enaliſh Loꝛds and Barons bold, 
there came to her great ſtoꝛe, 
Thich did reioyce the Qutenes afflicted heart, 
That Engliſh Nobles in ſuch ſozt, 
did come to takes her part. 


Chen as King Edward hereof did vnderſtand, 
How that the Queenc with ſuch a power, 
was entred on his Land, 


And bow his Nobles were gone to take * put, 


He fled from London pꝛeſentip, 
cacn with a heaup heart: 
And with the Spencers dis vnto Bꝛiſtoll goe, 
To fo2tific that Gallant Towne, 
great coſt he did beſtow : 
Leauing behind fogouerne London Towne, 
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The ffout Biſhop of Exteter, 
whole pꝛide was ſone pul'd downe. 


The Papoꝛ of London with citizens great ſtoze 
The Bichop and the Spencers both, 

in hearts they did abhozre: 
Therefoze they toke him without feare t dzead, 
And at the Standard in Cheap ſide, 

thep ſone ſmote off his head. 
Unto the Nucene this meſſage then they ſent. 
The City of London was 

at her commandement: 2 
Wherefoze the Qucene with all her companie, 
Did ſtraight to Wꝛiſtow march amaine, 

whereas the Ring did lye. 


Then the beſfeg'd the City round about, 


| Thꝛeatning ſharpe and cruell death 


to thoſe that were ſo font: (wines, 
Mherefoꝛe the townlmen their childzen g their 
Did peeld the City to the Nuene, 

foz ſafegard of their liues. 
Where was tooke,the ſtoꝛy plaine doth tell, 
Dir Hugh Spencer, and with him: 

the Earle of Arundel. 

This iudgement iuſt the Robles did ſet downe, 
They ſhould be dꝛawne and hanged both, 


in ſight of Bziſcow Towne, | 
C Then 
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Then was King Edward in the Caftte there: 
And young Hugh Spencer ſtill with him, 
in dꝛead and deadly feare. 


| | And being pꝛepar d from thence to ſaile away, 


The winds were found ſo contrary, 

thep were infozc't to ſtap: i 
But at the laff Sir Henry Beamond Kntghf, 
Did bzing their failing ſhip tothoze, 

and ſo did ſtay their flight: 
And ſo theſe men were taken fall ſpedily, 

And bꝛonght as pꝛiſoners to the Quene, 
which did in Briſtow lpe. 
(bold 

The Qucene by connſell of the Lozds e Barons 
To Barkely Caſtle ſent the King, 

there to be kept in hold. 


(cur 
And young Hugh Spencer that did much ill — | 


Was to the Parſhall of the Poaſt, 
ſent vnto keeping ſure. 
Aud then the Queene to Hereford toke her wap, 
With al her warlike company, 
which late in Briſtow lap. 
And here behold how Spencer vſed was, 
From towne to towne euen as the Qngne 
to Hereford did paſſe. 


Upon a Jade which they bychance had found, | 
33 onng Spencer mounted was, : 
wit 
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with legs and hands falt bound: 
A wꝛitten paper along as he did go, 
Upon his head he had to weare, 
which did his treaſon ſhow. 
And to deride this Traptoz lewd and ill, 
Certaine men with Reeden Pipes, 
did blow befoze him ſtill: 
Thus was he led along in euery place, 
TUhile manp people did reiopce, 
to ſee his great dilgrate. 
(come, 
When bnto Hereford our noble Qutene was 
She did aſſemble all the Lozds 
and Knights both all and ſome: (had 
And in their pzeſence vong Spencer iudgment 
Zo be both hang' d and quartered, 
his treaſons were ſo bad. 
Then was the King depoſedof his Crowne, 
From rule and Pꝛincelb dignitie, 
the Loꝛds did caſt him downe. 
And in his life his ſon bath wiſe and ſage, 
Mas trowned Ring ot faire England, 
at fifteene peares of age. 
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: Þo 
A song of the baniſhment oftwo Dukes, 


Hereford and Norfolke. 
Wo Noble Dukes of great renowne, 
that long had liu d infame, 2 
Zh2ough hatefull enuie were caſt downe, 
and bought to ſudden ſhame. 2 
The Duke ok He reford was the one, 
ga pzudent Pꝛince and wiſe: 9 


Gainſt whom ſuch malice there was thowne, 
which lone in ſight did riſe. 


The Duke of Norfolke moſt bntrue, * 


declared to the King: T 
Mhe Duke of Hereford greatly grew | 
in hatred of each thing, J 
Which by his grace was aceed ſtill, 
againſt both high and low: | 'f 
And how he had a trapterous will, | | 
his ſkate to ouerthzow. j 1 
The Duke of Hereford then in halt, | 
[7 was ſent foz to the King: ar 
And by his Loꝛds in oꝛder plac't | 
examined of each thing. 5 — 
Which being guiltleſle of this crime, i 
.  -» which was againſt him laid: W 
The Duke of Norfolke at that time, . 
70 ele 
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theſe woꝛds vnto him laid. 


Pow canſt thou with a chameleſſe fate, 
denp a truth ſo ſtout: - 


And here befoze his Ropall Grace, 


ſo falſlp face it oat: 

Did not theſe treaſons from thee paſſe, 
when we together were, 

Pew that the King vnwozthy was 
the Ropail Crowne to beare: 


tWherefoze my gracions Lozd(quoth he) 
and pou his noble Peeres: 

To whom A wiſh long life fo be, 

with many happy peares. 

| Jdoe p2onounce befo2e pou all, 

| the Duke of Hereford here, 

Atraitoꝛ to our noble King, 

| as time ſhall hew it cleare. 


The Duke ofHereford hearing that 
in mind was grieued much: 
And did returne this anſwer flat, 
| which did Dake Norfolketonch. 
The terme of traitoz trothleſſe Duke, 
in ſcoꝛne and depe dildaine: 
With flat deſiance to thy face, 
J do returne againe. | 
C2 And 
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And therefoze if if pleaſe pour Grace, 
to grant me lrane(quoth he) 

To combate with my knowne foe, 
that here accuſeth me; 

J doe not doubt, but plainly pꝛoue: 
that like a periur'd Wa ight, 


Me hath moſt falflp ſought my ſhame, 


againſt all truth and right. 


The King did grant this iuſt requeſt, 
and did there with agree: 

At Couentcy in Auguſt next, 
this tombate fought ſhauld be. 

The Dukes on backed ſt&eds full font, 
in coats of ſt&le moſt bzight: | 

With ſpeares in teſts did enter lifts, 
this combate ficrce to fight. 


The ning then caſt his warder downe, 


commanding them to ſtay: 
And with his Lo2ds he counſell toke, 
to ſtint that moztall fray. 
At length vnto theſe noble Dukes, 
the King of Meralds tame, 
And vnto them with lofty ſpeech , 
this ſentence did pzoclaime. 


Sir Henry Bullingbrooke this day, 


ths 
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the Duke of Hereford here, - 
and Thomas Moubray,Norfolkes Duke, 
ſo valiant did appeare: 
And hauing in honourable ſozt, 
repaired to this plate: 
Our noble King foz ſpeciall cauſe, 
hath alfred thus the caſe, 1 


Firſt Henry Duke of Hereford, 
ere fift&ne dapes be paſt: 
Shall part this Realme on paine of death, 
while ten peares ſpace doth laſt. 
And Thomas Duke of Norfolke, thou 
that haſt begun this ffrife, 
And therefoze no god pꝛoofe canſt bzing, 
A ap foz terme ok life. 


By iudgement of our SoueraigneLozd 
which now in place doth ſtand: 

Foz euermoꝛe J baniſh thee, 

ont of thy natine Land: 

Charging ther on paine of death, 

when fifte&ne dapes are paſt: 

| Thou neuer tread on Engliſh ground, 

ſo long as life doth laſt, 


Thus were they (wozne befoze the King 
ere they did further paſſe: 


2 
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The one ſhould neuer come in place, 
where as the other was. 


Then both the Dukes with heavy hearts, 


were parted pꝛeſentlp: 
Their vncooth ſtreams of froward chance, 
in fozraigne Lands to fry, 


The Duke of Norfolke comming then, 
where hee ſhould ſhipping take: 

The bitter tears fell downe his ch&ks, 
and thus his mone did make. 

Now let me ſob and ſigh my fill, 
ere J fromhence depart: 

That inward pangs with ſped may bur ii 
my ſoze afflicted heart. 


Ah curſed man whole loathed life- 
is held lo much in ſcoꝛne: 

M hole company is cleane deſpiſ'd, 
and life as one fo2lozn. 

No b take thy leaue and laſt adue, 
of this thy countrey deare. 

Which neuer moze thou muſt behold 
noꝛ pet appꝛoach it neare. 


Dow happy ſhould J count my ſeif, 
if death my heart had toꝛne: | 
That J might haue mp bones entomb d, 


| 


| 
| 
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where J yas vꝛed and bozne. 
©: that by Peptunes wꝛathfull rage, 
J might be pꝛeſt to dpe; | 
While that (wet Englands pleaſant banks, 
did ſtand befoze mine eye. | 


Mob ſwert a ſent hath Engliſh ground, 
| within mp ſenſes now: 
Yow faire vnto my ontward ſight, 

ſeemes cuery bꝛanch and bow. 
The fields and flowers, the tres and Tones, 

ſeenic ſuch vnto my mind: 
That in all other Countries ſure, 

the liks J hall not find. 


Oy that the Sun with ſhining face, PTE: 
would ſtaphis Dte&ds by ſtrength: 

That this ſame dap might ſtretched be 
to twenty peares of length. 

And that the traeperfo2med tides, 

| + their haily courſe to ſtap: 

That Eolus would neuer peeld, 
to beare me hence awap. 


| That by the Fountaine of mine eye, 
| the fields might watred be: 

That I might graue my grienons plaints, 

| vpon each ſpꝛinging tree. 

here But 
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But time J ſ& with Eagles wings, 
to ſwift doth lpe away: 
And duſkyclouds begin to dim 
the bzightnes of the dap. 


The katall honre dzaweth en, 
the winds and tides agree: 

_— wſwert England oner ſone, 

depart from the. 

The mariners haue hoiſted ſailes, 
and call to catch me in: 

And now in wokull heart J ftele, 
my tozments to begin. 


Wherefoze farwell foz enermoze, 
ſweet England vnto ther: 

And far well all my freinds whichJ 
againe ſhall neuer ſ&. 

And England here I kiſle thy ground 
bpon mp bended knee: 

Mherebp to ſhew fo all the wozld, 
how deare I loued thee. 


This being ſaid, away he went, 


as foztune did him guide: 

And at the length with griefe of hart, 
in Uenice there he died. 

The Dake in dolefull ſozf, 


did 


| 
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did leade his life in France: 
And at the laſt the mighty Lozd, 
did him full high adyance. 


The Lo2ds of England afterward, 


did ſend foz Him againe: 
While that King Richard at the wars, 
in Jreland did remaine. 
Who thzough the bile and great abuſe, 
which thzongh his deeds did ſpzing, 
Depoſed was, and then the Duke 
was fruly crownedKing. 


8. 


The Noble Acts of Arthur of the round 
Table. 


To the tune of, Flying Fame 


V Hen Arthur firſt in court began, 
and was app2oued King: 


By fozce of armes great bicozics wan, 


and conqueſt home did bꝛing. 
Then info Bꝛitaine ſtraight he came, 
Where fiftiegod and able 
Knights then repaired vnto him, 
which were of the round Table. 1 
| nd 
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„And manp Juſts and Turnaments, 
j befo2e them there were dꝛeſt: 
: Where both Knights did then excell 
Qaaͤnd karre ſurmount the reſt. 
£4: But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
it who Was app2oued well, 
Pe in his fight and deds of armes, 
Fs all other did ercell: 
'/, When hehadrefted him a while, 
q to play to game and ſpozt, - 
pe thought he would go pꝛoue himſelfe, 
Th in ſome aduenturous ſozf. 
Me armed rode in fo2reſt wide, 
| and met a Damoſell faire: 
Who told him ofaduentures great, 
whereunto he gave god eare. 
Why ſhould J not quoth Lancelot tho, 
foz that cauſe came J hither: 
Thon ſ&em(t,quoth ſhe,a Knight right gos, 
and J will bring the thither: 
Where as the mightieſt Knight doth dwell 
thatnow is ofgreat fame: 
Wherefoze tell me what Knight thon ark, 
and then what is thy name, 
My name is Lancelot du Lake; 
quoth ſhe'it likes me than: 
Pere dwels a knight that neuer was 
oze matcht with any man. 
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Who hath in pꝛiſon thꝛeꝛſcoꝛe knights, 
and foure that he hath won: 


nights ot u ing Arthurs court they be, 


and ok his Table round. 


She bꝛought him to a Riners ſide, 


and alſo to a tr: 
Where:s acopper Waſon hung, 
his fcllowes ſhields to ſep. 
He ſtroke ſo hard the Baſon bꝛoke, 
when Tarquin heard the ſonnd, 
He dꝛoue a hoꝛſe befoze him ſtraight, 
whereon a Knight lap bound. 


Bir Knight then ſaid Sir Lancelot tho, 


bꝛing me that hozſe load hither: 

And lap him downe and let him reit, 
Weele trie our fo2cc together. 

And as 7 onder ſtund {on haſt, 
ſo farre as thou art able, 

Done great deſvigh: and ſhame bnto 
the Knights c; the round Table. 

If thon be of the Table round, 
(quoth Tarquin ſpeedily) 

Both the and all thy feliawoſhip, 
Iptterlp deſte. 

That's ouermuch quoth Lancelot tho, 
defend thee by ano by. 

They put their ſpars vnto their Sf&ds 
and each at others lie. 


Then 
ot 
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Chep toucht their ſpeares and hoꝛſes ran; 
as though there had been thunder. 

And each ſtroake then amidſt the ſhield, 
wherewith they bzake in ſander. 

Their hozſes backes bzake vnder them, 
the Knights were both aſtound, 

Co void their hozſe they made great halt 

tio light bpon the ground. 

Chey toke them to their ſhields fall faſf, 
their (wozds they dzew ont than: 

With mighty ſtrokes molt erly, 
each one to other ran. 

Thep wounded were, and blew full ſoze; 

 fo2 bꝛeath they both did ſtand, 

And leaningon their ſwozds a while, 
quoth Tarquin hold thy hand. 

And tell to me what J ſhall aſke. | 
ſap on, quoth Lancelot tho: | 

Thou art quoth Tarquin the beſf K night, \ 
that euer J did know: | 

And like a Knight that 4 did hate, | 
ſo that thou be not he, 

J will deliuer all ths reff, 
and eke accozdwith thee. 

That is well ſaid,quoth Lancelot the? | 
but ſith it muſt be ſo, | 

What is the Knight thou hateſt ſo, 
I pzay the to me ſhow, 


- 
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Þis nameis Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
he flew mp bꝛother deare; 
Him J ſuſpect of all the reſt, 
| I would A had him here. 
Thy with thou haff but now bnknowne, 
I am Lancelot du lake, 
How night of Arthurs Table round, 
King Haunds ſonne of Benwake: 
And A deſie ther, do thy wozſt. 
Ha, ha, quoth Tarquin tho: 
One of vs two ſhall end our liues, 
befoze that we do go. 
It thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
then welcome ſhalt thou be: 
Wrherefo2e ſ& thou thp ſelfe defend, 
foꝛz now A thee defie. 
They buckled then together ſo, 
| like two wilde Boares ſo ruſhing: 
And with there woꝛds and ſhields they ran 
[ at one another laching, 
Thhe ground beſp2inkled was with bloud, 
Tarquin began to faint: 
Foz he gave backe, and boze his ſhield 
L ſo low, he did repent. 
| That ſone eſpied Sir Lancelot tho, 
| be leapt vnto him then: 
Me pul'd him downe bpon his knees, 
and ruſhing off his helme. 
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Chep toucht their ſpeares andhozſes ran; 
as though there had ben thunder. 
And each ſtroake then amidſt the ſhield, 
where with thep bzake in ſander. 
Their hozſes backes bꝛake bnder them, 
the Knights were both aFouns, 
Co void their hozſe they made great halt 
to light vpon the ground. 
They toke them to their ſhields fall falt, 
their (wozds they dzew out than: 
With mighty Crokes moſt egerly, 
each one fo other ran. 
Thep wounded were, and blew full ſoze, 
fo2 bzeath they both did ſtand, | 
And leaning on their ſwozds a while, 
quoth Tarquin hold thy hand. 
And tell to me what A ſhall aſke. 
ſap on, quoth Lancelot tho: 
Thou art quoth Tarquin the beſt Knight, 
that euer J did know: 
And like a Knight that I did hate, 
lo that thou be not he, 
J will deliner all the reit, 
and eke accozd with thee. | 
That is well ſaid,quoth Lancelor the? 
but ſith it mult be ſo, 
What is the Knight thou hateſt ſo, 
I pzay the to me ſhow, 
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Þis name is Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
he ſlew my bꝛother deare: 
Him J ſuſpect of all the reſt, 
I would J had him here. i 
Thy wich thou haff but now bnknowne, 
I am Lancelot du lake, 
No night of Arthurs Table round, 
King Haunds ſonne of Benwake: 
And 1 defic the, do thy wozſt. 
Ha, ha, quoth Tarquin tho: 
One of vs two ſhall end our lides, 
befoze that we do go. 
It thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
| then welcome ſhalt thou be: 
M herefoꝛe ſ& thou thp ſelfe defend, 
foz now A thee defie. 
Thep buckled then together ſo, 
like two wilde Boares ſo ruſhing: | 
And with there \wo2ds and ſhields they ran 
/ at one another laſhing, 
The ground beſp2inkled was with blond, 
Tarquin began to faint: 
| Foz he gave backe,and boze his ſhield 
, ſo low, he did repent. 
| That ſone eſpied Sir Lancelot tho, 
| he leapt vnto him then: 
Me pul'd him downe bpon his kneks, 
and ruſhing of his helme. | 
wis | And 
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Andhe ſfroke his necke in two 
and when he had done ſo, 

From pꝛiſon thz&ſcoze Knights and foure, 
Tarquin delivered tho. 


FINIS. 


A Song in praiſe of Wonten. Toa Pleaſant new 
Tune, called My Valentine. 


AP all other things 

that God hath made beneath the skie, 
Moſt gloztoufly to latisfie the curious eye 

of Poꝛtall man withall: 


The fight of Eue, 


Did ſoonelt fit his fancy: 


* Mhoſe turteſie and amitie, moſt ſpeedily, 


had caught his heart in thzall: 


- Whom he did lone ſo deare, 


as plainelp did appeare: 
Me made her Qutene of all the woꝛld 
and Jiſtrelle of his heart: 
Though afterwards ſhe wꝛought his woe, 
his death and deadly (mart, 
What need J ſpeake 
Df matters palled long agoe: (tow 
Which all men — need not ſhow, to bi 02 
ww 
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the caſe it is fo plaine , L kence, 
Although that Eue committed then ſo great of- 
Cre ſhe wenthence, _ 
A recompence in our defenee, 
he made mankind againe: 
Foz bp her bleſſed ſeed 
we are redeemd indeed: | 
Why ſhould not then all mozfall men, 
eſteeme of women well: 
And lone their wiues euen as their lines, 
as nature doth compell. 


A berfuous wife, | 

Lhe Scripture doth commend and ſay: 

That night and day,ſhce is a ſtap from all decap, 
to keep her honſhold till. 


She vſethnot 

Lo gine her ſelf to wandering, 

Oz flatteriug,oz pꝛatling, oʒ any thing 
to do her neighbour ill: 

But all her mind is bent, 
bis pleaſures to content. 

Her faithfnll long doth not remone, 
fo2 any ſtoʒme oz grieke, 

Then is not he well bleſt thinke ye, 
that meets with ſuch a wife: 


But now me thinkes, 
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J heare ſome men do ſay to me, | 
Few ſuch there be in each degrer and qualitie, 
at this day to be found: 
And now adayes, | | 
Some wines do ſet their whole delight, | 
Both day and night, with all deſpight to bzawle 
their rage doth ſa abound. (and fight, 
But ſure A think and ſap, | 
here comes none ſuch to day. 
Noz do J know of any ſhe, 
that is within this place, 
And yet foꝛ feare J dare not ſweare, 
it is ſo hard ataſe. 


But fo conclude,  _ | 
Foz maides and wiues and virgins all, 

Both great and ſmall,in bowze oz hall, to pzxay | 
ſo long as life doth laſt, (I chall 
That they map liu , | 
With hearts content and perfect peace, | 

That iopes increaſe map neuer ceaſe, till death 
the care that crept ſo faſt; (releaſe | 
Foz duty doth me binde, EY 
To hane themall in mind: | | 
Euen foz her ſake,that doth vs make | 
ſo merry to be ſcenc: | 
The glozy of the femall kind, 
Imeane our Noble Queene. | 
FINIS. A | 
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| 19. i 
A Song. in praiſe ofa ſingle life, tothe Tune of 
Ghotts hearſe. 


Ome do wite of bloudp warres, 

Some ſhew the ſundzp iarres, 

t wirt men thzongh enup raiſed: 
Some in pꝛaile of Pzinces wꝛite, 
Some ſet their whole delight 
to heare faire beantp blazed. 


Some other perſons are moued, 


fo2 to pꝛaiſe where they are loued: 
And let louers pꝛaiſe beautp as thep will; 
Other wapes A am intended: 
True lone is little regarded, 
And oftentpmes goes bnrewarded, 
then to auoid all ſtrife, 
Whereby the heart is not offended. 


O what ſuit and ſeruice fo, 
Is vſed by them that wo: 
and all to purchaſe fauour, 


O what griefe in heart and mind, 


What ſozrow do we find, 
thꝛough womans fond behaniour: 
Subiec to ſuffer each lowze, 
and ſpeeches * ſharpe and ſowze, 
2 


And 
7* 
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To ſt luch wicked fellows, 


And labour, loue g coſt, perchante its but all loft. nt 

and no wap to be amended: Not 

And ſo to purchaſe pleaſure, 1 

And after repent by leyſure, cat 
Then to auoid all ſtrife,ec. | 8 

| | The 

To a man in wedded ſtate h 

Doth happen much debate, | Dot 
except Gods ſpeciall fauour: Nh 

If his wife be pꝛoudly bent, 53 
On ſecretly conſent, _, Wh, 
to any lewd behantour: | Fair 

If ſhe be ſlothfull o2 idle, linke 
Oz ſuch, as his tongue cannot bzidle , Bow 
O then well were he, and! 
It death his bane would be, ikt 
No ſozrowelſecan be amended: Cithe 
Fo loke how long he were tiuing | who 
Cuermoꝛe would he be grieuing. Theis 
Then to anoid all fkrife, c. — 
g | Zhen 

Parried folke we often heare, 2 

Cuen thꝛongh their thildzen deare: Who 
haue many cauſes of ſozrowes. '- Woul 
If diſobedient they be found, bist 
On faiſe in any ground, Dy liu 
by their vnlawkull bozrowes, Woul! 
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|  thamefullp come to the Gallowes. 

Whom Parents with great care, 

Nouriſhed with dainty fare, 

_ from their cradle traly tended, 

| When as the mother befoze them, 

| dothcurſe they day that ere ſhe boze them, 
Then to auoid all ſtrife, qc. 


Do we then behold and (&, 

| When men and wiues agree, 

and line and loue together: 
Where the Loꝛd hath ſent them eke: 
Faire childꝛen mild and meeke, 

linke flowers in Summers weather 

How greatly are they greiued, 

And will not by top be relieued, 

il that death doth call, 

Either wife oz childzen (mall, 
whom their verfnes docommend, 
Their loſſes whom they thus loued, 
from their hearts cannot be moued 

Then to auoid all ſtr ife, gcc. 


— 


— 


Who being in that happpſtate, 
Would wozkehimſelfe ſuch hate, 
his fancy foz to follow: 
Oz liuing here deuoid all ſtrife, 
Would take to him a wife: 
| 2 | 16; 
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Foz fo pꝛocure his ſozrow: 
Mith carking and with caring, 
Euermoꝛe mult be ſparing: 

Were he not wozſe then mad, 
being merry wold be ſad: 
Mere he to be commended, 
That ere would ſeeke ſuch pleaſure, 
where griefe is all his treaſure. 
Then to agoid all ſtrife, ꝛc. 


a 


| 1 2. 
The widdo es ſolace, Io the tune of | 


Robinſons Almaine, 


Ourne no m92c faire widdow, 
teares are all in vaine: 
Tis neither griefeno2 ſozrow, 
can call the dead againe. 
Man's well enough compared 
bnta the@ummers flower: 
Mhich now is kaire and pleaſant, 
pet withered in an Hhonre. 
And mourne no moze in vaine. 
as one whole faith is ſmall; 
Be paticut in affliq ion, 
and giue god thanks faz all. 


All men ars bozne to dye, 


the 
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the Scripture telleth plaine, 


Ob earth we are created, 


to earth we mult againe. 
Twasneither Creſſus treaſure, 
noz Alexanders fame, 


Noz Solomon by wiſdome, 


that could deaths fury tame. 

No Phylicke might pꝛeſerue them 
when nature did decap: 

hat man can hold fo2 euer, 
the thin g that will away. 


Then mourn no moze,tc. 


Though pou haue loft pour huſband, 


pour comfozt in diſtreſſe: 
Conſider God regardeth 

the widdowes heauineſſe, 
And hath ſtraightly charged, 

ſach as his childzen be, 


| The fatherleſſe and widdow, 


tothield from iniury. 
Then mourn no maze, cc. 


Ik he were true and faithfall, 


and loning bnto the: 
Doubt not but ther's in England, 
enough as god as he. 
But if that ſuch a 
a 
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within his heart was none: 
Mhen gine God pꝛaiſe and glozy, 

that he is dead and gone, 
And mourne no mo2e, c. 


Receiae ſuch ſutoꝛs friendly, 
as do reſoz2t-to the: 

Reſpect not the outward perſon, 
but the inward gravity. 

And with adniſed indgment, 
chaſe him abone the reſt: 

Whom thou by p2 ofe haſt tried, 


in heart to loue thee belt. | 
Then monrne no mo2e, ec. ; 


Then ſhalt thou leave a life, 
crempt from all annoy: 
And when ſoeuer it chanceth, 
J pꝛap God gine thee iop. | 
And thus J make an end, | 
with true humilitie, | 
In hope mp ſimple ſolace, 
ſhall well atcepted be. 
Then mourne no moꝛe in baine et. 
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A Gentlewomans cemplaint,in that ſbe found lic 
freind faithleſſe, w hich ſhould haue continued 
conſt ant. 

aith is a figure danding now foꝛ nought: 

Faith is a fancy W ought to reft in thought. 

Faith now adaies, as all the wozld may ſe, 
Refteth in few,and Faith is fled from the. 


Is there'any Faith in ſtrangers to be found: 
Is thereany Faith lies hidden in the ground: 
Is there any Faith in men that buried be: 
Ho there is none, and Faith is flzd from thee. 


. Fled is the Faith that might remaine in any, 


Fled is the Faith that ſhould remaine in many; 
Fled is the Faith that ſhoald in any be. 
Then far well hope fo; Faith is fled from thee. 


From Faith I le, that euer y one is flping: 
From Faith Aſe& [that all things are a dping: 
They fiye from Faith ÿ molt in Faith ſhould be, 
And Faithlefſe thou, that bꝛake thy Faith to me 


Lhe haue J ſought but the J could not find, 
Thou of ali other, was moſt within my minds: 
Thee haue J left, and J alone will be, 


Becauſe I finde that Faith is fled from ther. 
Of 


77 


The Garland of good Will. 


13. 

Of a prince of Eugland, who wooed the Kings 
daughter of France, and how he was ſlaine, and 
ſhe after marred to a Forreſter. 


To the tune of Crimſon veluct. 


1A the dapes ok old, | 
1 when kaire France did flouriſh; 
Stories plainly tell, 

Lovers felf annop. 
The Ring a Daughter had, 
Weautious, bꝛight and loucly, 
Which made her Father glad, 
| ſhe was his onely toy. 

A Pꝛince of England came, 
Whoſe deeds did merit fame: 

he wooed her long, and loe at laſt, 
Loke what he did require, 
Shegranted his deſice, 
© their hearts in one were linked faſl 
Which when her Father pꝛo ued, 
L.e2d how he was moued, 

and toꝛmented in his mind: 
Me ſought foz to pꝛeuent them, 


And to diſcontent them 


foztune croſſis Louers kind. 
| When 
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When the Princes twaine, 
Were thus bard of pleaſure: 
Th2ough the kings diſdaine, 
which their iopes withſtood. 
The Lady got vp cloſe, 
Der iewels and her treaſure, 
Yauing no remozſe, | 
of ate oz ropall Bloud. 
In homely posze array, 
She got from Court away 
to met her iop and hearts delight: 
Who in a Foꝛreſt groat, 
Mad taken vp his ſeat, 
to wait her comming in the night. 
But ſ& what ſudden danger, 
To this Pꝛincelp ſtranger, 
chanced as he ſate afone: 
By ont-lawes was herobbed, 
And with ponyards ſtabbed, 
bttering many a dying groane- 


The P2incefſe arm'd by him, 

And by true deſire: 

CUand2ing all the night, 
without d2ead at all. 

Still vnknowne ſhe paſſed, 

In her ſtrange attire, 

Comming at the laſt, 


in 


— 
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in the echoes call. 
Pon faire wods,quoth ſhee, 
Monoured map you be, 
harbouring mp hearts delight, 

Thich dothcompaſſe here, 
My top and only deere, 

my truſty friend and Unight. 
Sweet Jcome vntothæ, 
Swtet Xceme to woe the, 

that thou maiſt not angry be: 
Foz mp long — 
And thy courteous ſtaping, 

mends fo all Ile make to the. 


Paſiing thus along, 


Thꝛough the ſilent Foreſt, 


Dany grieuous groancs, 
ſounded in her eares: 
Where ſhe heard a man, 
To lament the ſoꝛeſt, 
That was euer ſe&ne, 
fo:ced by deadly feare: 


Farewell my drare quoth he, 


Whom I ſhall neuer ſc: 

foz whp mp life is at an end, 
Thꝛough villaines cruelfy, 
Lo here fo2 thee J dpe, 


do ſhew Jama faithfnll friend, 


þ Here 
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| Here Jlyp ableding, 
| While my thoughts are föding, 
on thy deareſt beauty found. 
© hard hap that may be, 
„ Litfle knowes my Lady, 
my heart bloud lpes on the ground. 


Mith that he gaue a groane, 
Which did burſt in ſunder, 
All the tender ſtrings 
ol his bleeding heart. 
She which knew his voice, 
At his tale did wonder: 
All her fozmer top, 
did togrieke connerf. 
Straight ſhe ran to le, 
Mho this man ſhould be, 


that ſo like her loue did ſpeake: 
And found when as ſhe came, 
Her lonely Lozd lay ſlaine, 

all ſmear'd in blond, which life did bzeake. 


— 


1.0 d how loꝛe ſhe crped: 

Per ſozrowcannot counted be, 
Her eyes like fountaines running, 
Whilcs ſhe cryed ont mp darling, 
Dwould that Jhad dyed foz ther. 


| 
| When this d&d the ſpied, 
| 


Pie 
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Mis pale lips alas, 
Twenty times the kiſſed, 


And his face did wach, 7 


with her trickling tearcs. [- 


Cuerp bleeding wound, 4 
Der faire eyes bedewed, 
TUiping off the hloud 
| with her golden haire. 
 Speake faire Pꝛinte to me, 
One ſweet woꝛd of comfoyt giue: 
Liff vp thy faire eyes, 
Liſten to my cryes, : 
think in what great griefe J line. 
All in vaine ſhe (ved, 
All in vaine ſhe viewed, | 
the Pꝛinces life was dead and gone, 
There ſtod ſhe fill mourning, 
Till the Sunnes appzoching, 
and bzight day was tomming on. 


In this great diffreſle, 

Nnoth the ropall Lady, 

Who can now expꝛeſſe, 
what will become of me: 

To mp Fathers Court, 

Will Incuer wander, 

But ſome lcruice take, 


ere 
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Vou (hall haue pour hearts dcfirs. 
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where Jmight placed be: 
And thus ſhe made her mone, 
Wepingallalone, \. | 

all in dꝛead and dzcadfall feare. 
A Foreſter all in greene, 
Poltcemely to be fene, 

ranging the woods did find her there, 
Round beſet with ſozrow, 
Paid, quoth he, god moꝛrow, 

what hard hap hath bꝛought pon here: 
Mar der hap did neuer, 
Chance to maiden euer, 

here lies llaine my bzother deare⸗ 


Mhere might A be placed, 
Gentle Fozrefter teli me: 
Where ſhould J pꝛoture 
a ſervice in my care. 
Paines J will notTpare, 
But will do mp duty, 
Caſe me of mp care, 
help mp extreme ned. 


The Foꝛzreſter all amazed, 


On her beautp gazed, 

till his heart was ſet on fire. 
It faire Paide quoth he, 
Pou will go with me, 
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Me bꝛought her to his mother, 

And aboue all other, 
he ſets foꝛth this maidens pꝛaiſe. 

Long was his heart enflamed, 

At laſt her loue he gained: 

thus did he his glozp raiſe. - 


* 


Thus bnkaowne he matched, 
With the Rings faire Daughter: 
Childꝛen ſeuen he had, 

ere he knew the ſame: 
But when he bnderffod, 
She was a ropall Pꝛinceſſe, 
By this meanes at laſt, 

he ſhewed fozth her fame: 
Me cloath'd his Childzen then, 
Not like other men, 

in partp colours ſtrange to ſe; 
The left ſide cloth of Gold, 
The right ſide now behold, 

of woollen cloth fill framed he. 
Men hereat did wonder, 
Golden fame did thunder 

this ſtrange ded in euerp place. 
The King of France came thither, 
Being pleaſant weather, 

in the wods the Hart to chaſe, 
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The childꝛen then did ſtand, 
As their Father willev, 
| Where the Ropall King, 
| muff offozce come by. 
Their Pother richly clad, 
In faire Crimſon veluet: 
Their Father all in gray, 
| comclp to the epe. 
Then the famous Kirg 
Noted. euerp thing, 

asking how he durſt be ſo bold, 
To let his wife to weare, 
And decke his childꝛen there, 

in coſtly rabes, in cloth of gold, 
The koꝛreſter both replped, 

And the cauſe deſcried, 
to the king thus did he ſap? 
Well map they by their Mother, 
| Wearerichgold like other, 
being bp birth aPzinceſſegay- 


The King bpon theſe wo2ds, 
Noze hedfully beheld them: 
Till a Crimſon bluſh, 
his conceit did crolle. 

The more J loke,he ſaid, 
On thy wife and childzen, 
The more J call to 


Pp 
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my Daughter whom J loft, 
A am that Child (quoth ſhe) 
Falling on her knee, 

pardon me mp Soueraigne Liege- 
The King perteiuing this, 
Mis daughter deare div kiſle 

and topfull teares did ſtop his ſpech: 
With his traine he turned, 
And with her ſojourned, 

ſtraight wap he dub'd her huſband knight, 
Then made him Carle of Flanders, 
One ok his chieke Commanders: 


thus was his ſozrow put to flight. Finis, 


Ofthe faithfull friendſſip that laſted betweene 
two faithfull friends. To the Tune of 
Flying Fame. 


1 H ſtately Nome ſometimes did dfvell 
a man of nable Fame: 

Who had a lonne of ſeemelp ſhape, 
Alphonſo was his name: 

When he was growne and come to age, 
his father thought it beff, 

To ſend his ſorne to Athens faire, 
where wildomes Schole did rell. 


And when he was to Athens come, 


god 
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god Lectures foz to learne. 

A place to board him with delight, 
his friends did well viſcerne, 

A noble night of Athens Townes 
of him did take the charge, 

Cho had a ſonne Ganſelo cald, 
iuſt of his pitch and age. 


In ſkakure and in perſon both, 
in fenonr,ſpech and face: 
In qualitie and condition eke 
they greed in enerp place. | 
So like thep were in all reſpects, 
the one vnto the other: 
They were not knowne but by their name 
pol father noz of mother. 


And as in fanour they were founp 
alike in all reſpects: 

Cnen (9 they did moſt dearly lone, 
as pꝛou'd by good reſpect. 

Ganſelo loued a Lady faire, 
which did in Athens dwell, 

Mho was in beauty peer leſle found, 
lo farre ſhe did excell. 


Upon a time if chanced ſo, - 
as fancy did him mone: 
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That he wand viſit ſoz delight, 
his ZLavie and his loue: 

And to his true and faithfull friend, 
he did declare the ſame: 

Asking of him if he would ſ&>, 
that faire and comely Dame. 


Alphonſo did thereto agre, 
and with Ganſelo went: 

To ſe the Ladie whom he lou d 
which bzed his diſcontent. 

But when he caſt his Chꝛiſtall eyes 
vpon her Angels hue: 

The beauty of that Ladie bzight, 
did ffraight his heart ſubdue. 


His gentle heart ſo wounded was, 
with that faire Ladies face, 

That after word he daily lin'd 
in ſad and wofull caſe. 

And of his griefe he knew not how 
thereof to make an end: 

Foz that he knew the Ladies lone, 
was peelded to his friend. 


Thus being ſoze perplext in mind, 
bpon his bed he lap: 


Like one which death and deepe deſpaire, R 
ab 


| 
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had almoſt wo:ns away, 
Vis friend Ganſclo that did ſee, 
bis griefe and great diſtreſle: 


At length requeſted fozto know 


his cauſe of heauineſle. 


With much adoe at length he told 
the truth vnto his friend: X 

Who did releaſe his inward woe, 
with comfozt in the end. 


Take courage then deare friend,quoth he. 


though ſhe thꝛough loue be mine: 


Py right I will refigne tothe, 


the Lady ſhall be thine. 


Pon knowour fauours are alike, 
our ſpeech alike likewiſe: 

This dap in mine apparell then, 
pon {hall your ſelfe dilguiſe. 


And vnto Church then ſhall you goe, 


directly in my ſted: 
Vo though my friends ſuppoſe tis J, 
you ſhall the Lady wed. 


Alphonſo was ſo well appaid, 
and as they had decreed: 


He went next day, and weddedplaine, 


the Lady there indeed. | 
Ez +7 But 


| 
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But when the Nuvtiall Feat was done, 
and Pkcebus quite was fled, 

The Lady foꝛ Ganſelo taoks 
Alpbanſo to her bed, 

That night they ſpent in pleaſant ſpoꝛt, 
and when the day was come, 

A Poll foꝛ faire Alphonſocame, 
to fetch him home to Rome. 

wr was the matter plainelp pꝛou b, 

Whonſo Wedded was, 

And not Ganſelo to that Dame, 

which wꝛought great wo alas. 


Alpi lo being come to Rome, 
with his Lady gap: 
Ganſelocs friends and kindzed all, 
in ſuch a rage did ſtap, 
That they depꝛiu'd him ok his wealth, = 
his lands and rich attpꝛe: 
And banilh him their Countryguite, 
in rage and wzathfull pꝛe. 
Uith (ad and penſiue thoughts alas, 
Ganſclo wandzed then, 
TUho was conftroin's thzoug! want to beg 
reliefe of manp men. 
In this diſtreſſe oft would he ſay, 
to Rome I mesne to go: - 
To ſieke Alphonſo mp deare friend, 


who 
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who will relieue my woe. 


| 
To Rome when poꝛe Ganſclo came 
and found Alphonſoes plate, 
Which was ſo famous huge x faire, 
himſelke in ſuch poze caſe. 
Pe was aſham d to ſhew himſelke, 
in that his poꝛe arrap: 
wing. Alphonſo knowes me well, 
il he ſhauld come this way. 


Wherfoze he ſtaid within the ſfreet 
Alphonſo then came by: 
But heeded not Ganſelo poze, 
his friend that od ſo nie. 
Which grieu'd Ganſelo to the hart: 
quoth he, and is it (02 
Doth vzoud Alphonſo nowdildaine 
his friends in need to know? 


In deſper ate ſoꝛt away he went, 
into a Barne hard bp: 
And pꝛeſently he dzew bis knifs, 
thinking thereby to die. 
| Andbitterly in ſozrow there 
he did lament and weepe: 
And being ouerſwayed with griek, 


he there fell faſt allcepe. 
G 4 Wihers 
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Whore ſoundly there be ſwetly ſept, 
came in a murthering thiefe, 

And with a naked knife,lap by 
this man ſo full of griefe. 

The knife ſo bzight he take bp Fraight 
and went awap amaine: 

And thzuſt it in a murthered man, 

which he befoze had flaine. 


And afterward he went with ſped, 
and ppt his bloudie knife 
Into his hand that fleping lay, 
to ſave himſelf from ffrife. 
Mhich done, in haſt awaphe ran. 
and when that ſearch was made, 
Ganſclo with his bloudie knike, 
was foz the murther ſtaid. 


And bꝛought befoze the Pagiſtrates, 
who did confelſe moſt plaine, 

That he indeed with that ſame knife, 
the murthered man had flaine. 

Alphonſo fitting there as Judge, 
and knowing Ganſeloes face: 

To laue his friend, did lap, himſelſe 
was guiltie in that caſe. 


None,quoth Alphonio, kil'd the mau, 


mp 
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mp Lozd bat onelp J: 
And therefoꝛe ſet this pore man fre&, 
and let me iuſt ly die. 
Thus while fo2 death theſe faiihfull friends 
in ſtriuing did pꝛoceed: 
The man befo2e the Senate came, 
which did the fact indeed. 


Who being moued with remoꝛſe, 
their friendip hearts to ſc : 
Did pꝛoue befoze the Judges plaine, 
none did the fac but he. 
Thus when the truth was plainly told, 
of all ſides top was ſeene : 
Alphonſo did embꝛace his friend, 
which had ſo wokull beenc. 


In rich arrap he tlothed him, 
as fifted his degree: 

And helpt him to his lands againe, 
and fozmer dignitp, 

The wurthcrer he faz telling truth, 
had par don at that time: 


ho afterwards lamented much, 


this fonle and griencus trime. 


FINIS. 
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The ſecond part of the Garland 
of good Will. 


I. 
A paſtorall Song, To the tune of, 
Heigh ho, Holiday. 
V a Downe where ſhepheards kepe , 
piping pleaſant Layes: 

Two Conntryp maids were tending ſhepe, 

and ſweetly chanted Uoundelapes. 
Thie ſhepbeards each an Daten wed, 

blaming Cupids cruell wzong, 

Unto theſe rurall Nimphs agreed, 

to kerpe a tunefull bnder-ſong. 


And fo2 they were in number fine. 
Muſicks number ſweet: 
And we the like let vs contriue, 
to {ing their ſong in e2ver met. 
Faire Phillis part Ile take to me, 
the gainft loning Hinds complalnes 
And Amarillis thou ſhalt be, 
ſhe defends the ſhepheards ſwaines- 


Ph. Ficon the ſleighte that men deniſe. 


Sh. Deigh ho: ſilly ſleights. 
Fh 
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Dh. When ſimple maids they would enffco, 
Sh. Paids are poung mens chiefe delights. 
Am. Nay, women they witch with their epes. 
Sh. Cpes like beames of burning Tun. 

Am. Ind men once taught thev ſone deſpiſe. 
Sh. So are Shepheards oft vndone. 


Ph. Tf anp poung man win a maid. 

Sh. Happp man is he. 

Ph. By truſting him ſhe is betraid. 

Sh. Fie bpon ſuch trecher v. 

Am. If maids win pong men with their guiiiss. 
Sh. Heigh bo, heigh ho, guilefull griele. 

Am. Thep deale like weeping Crocodtics 

Sh. That murther men without relteſc. 


Ph. X knot a ſilly Country Mind. 
Sh. Heigh ho, heigh ho, ſilly Swaine. 


dh. To whom faire Daphne pꝛoued kind. 


Sh. Tas not he kind to ber againe? 

Ph. Ve vowed to Pan with many an oath. 
Sh. Heiph ho, ſhepheards God is he. 0 
Am. Pet fince hathchang' d and bꝛoke his troth. 
Sh. Troth plight broke will plagued be. 


Am. he had deceined many a Dwaine. 
Sh. Fie bpon ſuch falſe drteit. ; 
Am. and plighted troth to them in vane. 
| Sh, 
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Sh. There can be no griefe moze great. 


Am. Her meaſure was with meaſure paid, 


Sh. Heigh ho, heigh ho, equall med. 
Am. She was beguiled that was betraid. 
Sh. So ſhall all deceiners ſped. 


phil. At euery maid were like to me. 
Sh. Heigh ho, heigh ho, hard ofheart. 


Ph. Both lone and loners ſco2n'd ſhould be. 


Sh. Scozners ſhould be (ure of ſmart. 
Am. If euerꝑ maid were of my mind. 
Sh. Heigh ho, heigh ho, louelp (wet. 


Am. They to their loners ſhold pzone kind. 


Sh. Rindnes is koz maidens met. 


Ph. e thinkcs lone is an idle top. 

Sh. Heigh ho, heigh bo, buſte paine. 

Ph. Both wit and ſence it doth annoy. 

Sh. Both wit and ſence thereby we gaine. 
Am. Tuch Phillis ceaſe, be not ſo tap. 

Sh. Heigh ho, heigh ho, cop diſdaine. 

Am. I know you loue a Shephcards boy; 
Ph. ie that women ſo can faine. 


Ph. Well Amaryllis, now J b 

Sb. Shepheards ſweetly pipe aloud. 
Ph. I oue conquers both in towne and field. 
Sh. Like a tyzant ãerce and pꝛond. 


Am. 


| 
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Am. The Gnening Starre is bp we ler. 
dh. Veſper ſhines we mult away. 

Ph. Would enery Louer would agree, 
Sh. So we end our Koundelap. 


; 2. 
Of patient Griſſel anda Noble Marqueſſe: To 
the tune of, The Brides good morrow. 


A Noble Parqueſle, as he did ride a hunting 


hard bp a Riners fide: 


| Apꝛoper Maiden, as the did ſit aſpinning, 


his gentle eyes had ſpide. 


| Doll faire & louelp, t of comely grace was ſhe, 


although in ſimple attire: (diouſip 


She ſang full (wet, with pleaſant bopce melo- 


which (ct the L02ds heart on flre. 
The more he lokt,the moze he might, 
Beavtie bzed his hearts delight. 
and to this daintie Damſell then he went, 
God ſped (quoth he)thon famous Flower, 
Faire Miſtreſſe of this homely bower, 
where loue & vertue lines with ſweet content. 


With comelp geſture, x modell fine behaniour, 
ſhe bade him welcome then: 
She entertain d him in faithful friendly maner, 
and all his Gentlemen. 
The 
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The noble Marques in his hart felt ſuch a flame 
which ſet his ſenfcs at ſtrike: (thy name, 

Quoth he, faire Maiden ſhew me (gone what is 
I mean to maks thee mp wife. 

Griſſel is my name, quoth (hc, 

Farre bnfit fo2 pour degree, 
a filly Maiden and of parents pw;c. 

Nay Griflel.thou art rich he ſaid, 

$ b:rtvous,faire.and comeip maid, 
grant me thy loug,and J will aske no moze. 


t length ſhe tonſented. e being both contented, 
they married with ſpeed: 

Per countrp ruſlet was chang'd to ſuke F beluet 
as to her ſtate agreed, 

And when that che was trimly tired in theſame 
her beauty ſhined moſt bright: 

Far ſtaining every other bꝛaue g comely Dame 
that did appeare in her ſight, 

Manp enuied her therfo2e, 

Betauſe ſhe was of parents poꝛe, 

and twixt ber L920 # Hegreat ffrifedidraiſe; 

Some {atde this and ſome ſaid that, 

Some did call her beggars bꝛat, 
and to her Lozd they would her off diſpzaiſe. 


O noble Barques/qd.thep)why do you wꝛong 
thus baiely to; to wed: (vs 
What 


* 
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That might haue gotten an honourable Ladp 
into pour Pꝛincelp bed: 
M ho will not now your noble iſſue fill deride 
which ſhall be hereafter bozne, 
That are of bloud lo baſe by their mothers ſide, 
the which will bzing them in ſcozne: 
Put her ther loꝛe quite away, 
Take to pou a Lady gap, g 
whereby pour Linage map renowned be. 
Thus euerp dap thep ſeeme to pꝛate, 
That malic'd Griſſels god eſtate, 
who toke all this moſt mild and patiently. | 


(bent thns 
When that the Parques did ſ& that they were 
ngainſt his faithfull wife, 
Whom moſt dearely, tenderlp, and entirelp, 
he loued 68 his life: 
Pinding in ſecret foꝛ to pꝛoue her patient heart 
therby ber foes to diſgrace: 
Thinking to plap a hard diſcourteous part, 
that men might pitty her caſe, 


SEreat with child this Lady was, 


And at length it came to paſſe, 
two godiy childꝛen at one birth ſhe had. 

A lonne and daughter God had ſent, 

Which did their Father well content, (glad. 
and e did make their mothers heart full 


Great 
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Great ropall Feaſtings was at thir Childꝛens 
and Pꝛincelp triumph made? (chziſtning, 
Six wa kes together, all Nobles that came thi- 
were entertaind and ſtaid. (ther 
And when that al theſe pleaſat ſpoztings quite 
the Parqueſſe a meſſenger fent (were done, 
Foz his pong daughter, z his pzety ſmiling ſon 
declaring his full intent: 
Mob that the babes muſt murthered be, 
Foz fo the arqueſſe dis decree: 
tome, let me haue the childꝛen, then he laid, 
Tl ith that faire Griſſel wept full ſoꝛe, 
She wꝛung her hands, and ſaid no moze, 
my gractons L929 mult haue his will obapd. 


She toke the Babies from tho nurſing Ladies, 
beiwene her tender armes: 
She oftcn wishes, with many ſo20owfull kiſſes, 
that ſhe might helpe their harmes. 
Farwell far well, quoth ſhe, my chilvzen dere, 
neuer (ail J ſe you againe: 
Tis long ot me pour ſad 4 wofull mot her here, 
fo2 whoſe ſake ve mult be llaine: 
Nad J bene bozneof Ropall race, 
Pou might haue lin'd in happy caſe: 
but pou muſt die foz mp bnwozthinelle, 
Come meſſenger of death,ſaid ſhe, 
Zake my deſpiſed Babes to the, 
ant 
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and to their father my complaſnts expꝛeſſe. 


pe toke the childꝛen, and to his Noble Pater 
he bzought them fozth with ſperd. | 
Who ſecret ſent them vnto a noble Lady, 
to be nurſt vp inderd. 
Then to faire Griſſel w a heany heart he goes 
where ſhe ſate mildly alone: 
A pleaſant geſture and a louely loke the ſhowes, 
| as ifcriefe ſhe had neuer knowne. 
Anoth he my childzen now are ſlaine, 
| What thinkes faire Griſſel of the ſame, 
| ſwetGriflel now declare thy mind to mo 
| Dith you my L92d are pleaſed with it, 
Poꝛe Griſſel thinks the action fit, 
both J and mine at your command will be. 


Py Nobles murmure faire Griſſel, at thy honoz 
and J no iop can haue: (ſence, 


| | Till thou be baniſht both from my Court e pꝛe⸗ 


| as they bninflp crane: 
Zhou muſt be ſtript out of thy ſfately garments, 
and as thou camſt vato me, 
In homelp grap, in ſtead of Biſte and pureſt Pal, 


noob all thy clothing muſt be. 


| PyLadp thou ſhalt be no moze, 
Poz J thy Ko2d which grienes me ſoze, 
the poꝛeſt life muſt now _ thy mind. 


A | * 
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Great ropall Feaſtings was at thir Childzens 
and Dꝛncelp triumph made? (chziſtning, 
Sir wa bes together, all Nobles that came thi- 
mere entertaind and ſtaid. (ther 
And when that al theſe pleaſat ſpoztings quite 
the Barqueſſe a meſſenger ſent (were done, 
Foz his vong daughter, 2 his pzety ſmiling ſon 
declaring his full infent: 
Mob thai the babes muſt murthered be, 
Foz ſo the Barqueſſe dis decree: 
come, let me haue the childꝛen, then he laid, 
Tul ith that faire Griſſel wept full ſoze, 
She wzung her hands, and laid no moze, 
my gracious L939 mult haue his will obapd. 


She toke the Babies from tho nurſing Ladies, 
betweene her tender armes: 
She oftcn wiſhes, with many ſo20wfull kiſſes, 
that the might helpe their harnics. | 
Farwell ſarwell,quoth ſhe, my chilvzen dere, 
neuer (hall I ſ you againe: 
Tis long ot me pour ſad 4 wofull mot her here, 
foꝛ whoſe ſake ve mult be llaine: 
Had J btene bozneof Ropall race, 
ou might haue lin'd in happy caſe: 
but vou muſt die foz my bnwozthinelle, 
Come meſſenger of death, ſaid ſhe, 
Take my deſpiſed Babes to thee, 
and 
\ 
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and to their father my complatnts erp2eſſe. 


| 

He fake the childzen,and to his Noble Paſſer 
he bzought them fo2th with ſped. 

Who ſecret ſent them vnto a noble Lady, 

do be nurſt bp indeed. 

Then to faire Grifſel w a heany heart he goes 


where ſhe late mildly alone: 
| Apleaſant geſture and alouely loke the ſhowes, 
| as ifgriefe ſhe had neuer knowne. 
Quo th he my childꝛen now are ſlaine, 
| What thinkes faire Griſſel of the ſame, 
| ſw&tGriflel now declare thy mind tome 
| Dith you my Loꝛd are pleaſed with it, 
Poꝛe Griflel thinks the action fit, 
both J and mine at pour command will be. 


Py Nobles murmure taire Griſſel, at thy honoꝛ 


and Ino toy tan haue: (ſence, 
| Till thou be baniſht both from my Court t pze- 
| as they vniuſtip crane: 


Thou muſt be ffript out of thy ſtately garments, 
and as thou camſt vnto me, 
In homelp gray, in ſtead of Biſte and pureſt Pal, 


nob all thy clothing muſk be. 


| Py Lady thou ſhalt be no moze, 
Noz J thy Lo2d which grienes me ſoze, 


the poet life muſt now 1 thy mind. 
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A groat to the may not gine, 


The to maintaine while J do liue: 
againſt my Griſſel fach great foes J find. 


Chen gentle Griſſel heard thole wokull tidings, 
the teares ſfood in her epes: 


She nothing ſaide, no woꝛds of diſcontentment 


did from her lips ariſe: 
Her veluet gowne moſt patiently ſhe flipt off, 
her kirtle of flke with the ſame: (a ſcoffe, 


Per ruſlet gotovne was bꝛought again with man p 


to heare them all her ſcife ſhe did frame. 
When ſhe was dꝛeſt in this array: 
And readp was to part awap: 

God ſend long life bnto my od, quoth the; 
Let no offence be found in this, 
To giue my Loꝛd a parting kis: 

with watered epes, farewell my deere(qd.he) 


From ffately Palace vnto her Fathers coftage, 


poꝛe Griflel now is gone: 
Full fifteen winters, ſhe lined there contented, 
no w2ong ſhe thought vpon. (went, 


And at that time thꝛouah all the land p ſpeches 
the Marqueſle chould married be, 
Unto a adp great ot high diſcent, 
and to the ſame all parties did agree. 
The Parquelle ſent fo; Griflel faire, R 
tht 
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The Bꝛides bed chamber to pꝛepare, 
that nothing ſhould therein be found aloe 
Lye Bzide was with her Bzotber come, 
TMhich was areat top to all and ſome, 
and Griffel toke all this moſt patiently. . 
(wedded 
And in the mozning when that they ſhould be 
ber paticnce now was fried: 
Grifſcl was charged her ſelfe in pꝛincelp manner, 
fo; to attire the Bꝛide. 
oſt willingly ſhe gave conſent vnto the lame, 
the B2ide in her bꝛauerp was dꝛeſt: 
And pꝛeſentlp the noble Parques thither came, 
with all his Lozds at his requeſt. 
Oh Griſſel, J would alk of the, 
It thou to this match would agree, | 
me thinks thy loks are waren wondzous gt 
With that they began all to ſmile, . 
And Griſſel ſhe replies the while: 
God (end Lozd Parques many peres of toy. 


The Parques was moued to ſx his belt belo. 


thus patient in viſtreſle: (ued 
He ſtept vnto her. and by the hand he take her, 
theſe woꝛds he dis expzeſſe. (to haue. 


Thou art the Bzide, e all the 1Bzives A moans 
thele two thine 9wne childzen be: (traue 

The youthfull Lady - ber knees did _— 
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ber bꝛother as willing as ſhe 

And you that enup her eſtate, 

7 Thom J haue made mp louing mate, 

noob bluch foz ſhame, and honour vertuous life, 
The Chꝛonicles of laſting fame, 

Shall enernmoze extoll the name 

pk patient Grifſel —— molt conſtant wife. 

[it FINIS. 


2. 
A pleaſant Dialogue betweene plaine Truth, 
and blind Ignorance. 


Trath. 
Od ſped pon aged Father, 
and giue you a god dap: 
Mhat is the cauſe J pꝛap pou, 
ſo ſadlp here fo ſtay: 
And that pou kepe ſuch gazing 
von this decaied place: 
The which koꝛ ſuperſtition 
god Pꝛinces downe did race. 
Ignorance. 
Chil tell the by mp va zonne, 
that ſomtime che haue knowne 
A vaire and godlp Abbep, 
ſtand here of bzick and fone: 
| manp holp Friers, 


— 
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as ich map zap fo ther: 
Mithin theſe godly Clopſfers 
che did full often zer. 
Truth, | 
Then J mull tell the Father, 
in truth and veritie: 
A ſoꝛt of greater hypocrites 
thou cauldſt not likely ſc. 
Deteining of the ſimple, 
with falſe and feigned lpes: 
But ſuch an oꝛder truly, 
Chziſt neuer did deuiſe. 
Ignorance. 
Ah, ah, che zmell ther now man, 
che well know what thou art: 
A vellow of new learning, 
che wis not wozth a bart: 
Woz when we had the old Law 
a merp wozld was then: 
And euery thing was plenty, 
among all zoꝛts of men. 
Truth. 
Thou giueſt me an anſwer, 
as did the Jewes ſometime 
Unto the Pꝛophet Jeremy, 
when he accuſd their crime. 
Twas mery (ſaid the people) 
and ioyfull in our Realme, 
K 3 Which 


of 
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Ubich did offer ſpite cakes 
| vnto the Qacne of heauen. 
1 Ignorance. | 
Chill tell thee what god bellow, 
bcyone the Uriers went hence, 
A buſtzell of the beſt wheat | 
was zold fo2 voꝛtne pence: 
And voꝛty Eges a penny, 
ji that were both god and nelp! 
All this che zap my ſelfc haue z&ng 
and pet ich am no Acw. 
Truth. 
Anitzin the lacred Bible, 
| | we ſind it waitfen plaine: 
The latter dayes ſhould troubleſome 
and dangerous be ccrtaine: 
That we ſhquld be ſelfe louers, 
and charitie Waren cold: 
Then tis not true Religion, 
that makes this grieſe to hold. 
Ignorance. 
Chill tell thee my opinion plaine, 
and chould that well pe knew 
Ich care not for this Bible Bookc, 
tis too big to be true. 
Dur bleed Ladies Pſalter, 
hall foꝛ my monp go: 
Such pꝛettp pꝛapers as there be, 
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the Bible cannot zhew, 
Truth. 


Now haſt thou ſpoken truly, 
foꝛ in that Bocke ind&d: 
Mo mention of our Ladp, 
02 Komiſh Saints we read. 
Fo2 by the bleſſed Spirit, 
that Booke indited was: 
And not by ſimpſe perſons, 
as is pour foolich Baſle. 
Ignorance. 
Cham zure thep are not boolich 
that made the Baſſe che trow: 
Why man, tis all in Latine, 
and vooles no Latine know- 
Mere not our Uathers wiſemen, 
and they did like it well: 
Who very much retoyced, 
to heare the zacring bell. 
Truth. 


But many Kings and Prophets, 


as I map ſap to thee: 


Have wicht the light that you haue, 


and neuer could it ſ&. 
Foz what art thou the better 
a Latine ſong to heare: 


And vnderſtandeſt nothing, 


| 


. 


that thep ſing in the Quire: 
F 4 Tgnorance, 
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Ignorance. 
© hold thy peace che pzap the, 
the noiſe was paſſing trim: 
To heare the Friers zinging, 
as we did enter in. 
And then to zee the Reobloft, 
50 bꝛauelv ſet with Zaints: 
And now to ze them wanting, 
my heart with 392row faints. 
Truth. 
The L02d did giuetommandem ent, 
no Image thou ſhouldſt make, 
Noz that bnto AJdolatrp 
pou ſhould pour ſelfe betake. 
The golden Calle of Jſracll, 
Moſes did therekoze ſpoile: 
And Baal his Pꝛieſis and Temple, 
were bꝛought to vtter fople. 
Ignorance. 
But our Ladyof Malſingham 
Was zure an holy Zaint: 
And manp men in pilgrimage, 
did thew to her complaint. 
Yea zwert Zaint Thomas Becket, 
and many others moe: 
The holy Maid of Rent likwiſe, 
did manp wonders zhow, 


Truth. | 
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Truth, 
Such Saints are well agreeing, 
to pour p2ofeſſion ſure: 
And to the men that made them 
ſo pzecious and ſo pure. 
The one was found a Traitoz, 
and iudged wozthy death, 
The other eke foz Treaſon 
did end his hatefull bꝛeath. 
Ignorance. 
Ves yea it is no matter, 
diſpꝛaiſe them how you will: 
But ʒure they did much godneſſe, 
when they were with vs fill. 
We had our holp water, 
and holy bzead likewiſe: 
And many holy Reiiques 
we zaw befoꝛe our epes. 
Truth. 
And all this while they fd pon, 
with vaine and ſundzpy ſhowes: 
Which neuer Chzift commanded, 
as learned Doctoꝛs knowes. 
Scarch then the holy Scriptures, 
and thou ſhalt plainly ſw: 
That headlong to damnation, 
they alwapes trainedt he, 
| Tgnorance . 
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Ignorance. 
Ik it be true good bellow: 
as thon doſt zap to me: 


Then to my Zautour Jeſus 


alone then will J flie. 


Fl . @ctceuing in the Goſpell, 


and paſſion of his Zonne: 
And with theſe ſubtill Papiſfs 


ich hanefoz euer done. 
FINIS. 


T | 
The ouerthrow of proud Holofernes,and the 


triumph of vertuous Queene Iudith. 


VVYP® King Nebuchadonezar, 

mas puffed bp with pꝛide: 

Dee ſent foz manp men of warre, 
by Holofernes guide 

To plague and ſpoile the wezld thzoughon b 
by fierce Bellonaes rod: 

Chat would not feare and honoz him, 

and knowledge him their Cod. 


| Which when the holp If caclites 


did trulp vnderſtand: 


Foz to pꝛeuent his tpꝛannie, 


they foztified their Land. 


their 
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Their Townes and ſtatelp Cities ſtrong 

they did with victaals ſtoꝛe: 
Their warlike weapons they pꝛepar d, 

their furious foe to go2cs 


| {When ately Holoferpes then 
had knowledge of that thing: 
That they had thus prepar'd themſelues 
foz fo withſtand the King. 
Quoth he, what God is able now, 
to ktepe thoſe men from me: 
s there a greater then our King, 
| whom all men feare to ſ&. 
| Come march with me therefoze he ſaid 
my Captaines euerp one: 
And firſt vnto Bethulia, 
with (ped let vs be gone. 
J will deſtrop each mothers ſonne, 
that is within the Land: 
Their God ſhall not deliner them 
out of my furious hand. 


— 


herekoꝛe about Bethulia, 
that little Citp then: 
On foot he planted bp and downe, 
an hundꝛed thouſand men. 
Zvclue thouſand moze on hozſcs bꝛaue 
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about the Townehad he, 
He ſtopt their ſpꝛings and water pipes 
to wozke their miſery. | 


Then foure and thirty peares they had 


with warres beſieged beene: 
The poꝛe Bethulians at that time 
ſo thirſty then was ſtene, 


That they were like to ſtarue and die, 


they were both weake and faint: 
The people gainff the Rulers cry, 
and thus was their complaint. 


- Better it is fo2 bs quoth thep, 


to pteld bnto our foe: 


Then by this great and grieuous thirſt, 


to be deſtroped ſo. 
O render bp the Towne therfoze, 
God hath koꝛſaken quite: 


There is no meanes to ſcape their hands, 


who can eſcape their might? 


When as their ariened Rulers heard 
theclamozs which they made. 
Gov people be content, thep ſaid, 
and be no whit diſmaid. 
Pet flue dapes ſlay in hope of helpe, 
God will regard our woe: 
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But if by then no ſnecour come, 
wee peeld vnto our fog. 


M hen ludith(pꝛudent pꝛincelp Dame) 
had tidings of this thing: 
Which was Manaſſes vertuous wife, 
that ſometime was their king. 


hy tempt ye God ſo ſoꝛe ſheſaid, 


befoze all men this dap: 
| Whom moꝛtall men in conſcience ought 
to feare and eke obap. 


Ik pou will grant me leaue, quoth ſhe, 
| io paſſe abꝛoad this night: 
To Holofernes J will go, 
fo: all his furious might. 
But what J there intend to do, 
enquire not now ok me: 
Go then in peace faire Dame they ſaid 
and God be ſtill with thee. 


When ſhe from them was gotten home: 
within her Palace gate: 
She called to her the chiefeſt maid, 
that on her then did waite. 
| Bzing mo mp beſt attirequoth ſhe, 
and Jewelsof fineſfgold: 
And wach me with the fneſt balmes, 


18 
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that are foꝛ ſiluer ſold. 


Ti 
4 The kaireſt and the richeſt robes, 
4 that then thep did poſſeſſs: 
Upon her dainty corps ſhe put, 
by and ebe her head did dzeſle, 
i With toſtlp pearles and pzecions ſfones, 
[it and Earings of fine gold: | 
That like an Angell che did ſme, 
moſt ſwert foz to behold. 


a A pot of ſweat and pleaſant op le, 
i the toke with her that time: 5 
> A bag of Figs and fine white flower, 
a bottle of fine Mine: 
Becauſe ſhe ſhould not eat with them 
that woꝛſhip gods of (fone: 
And from the Citp thus ſhe went, 
with one poꝛe maid alone. 


— 
* 


Much ground alas ſhe had not gone 

out of her owne City: 
But that the Centinels eſpide 

her comming pzeſently. 
From whence come pou, faire Maid, qd. they, 

and where walke pou (olate ? 

From ponder Towne,god Sir, quoth ſhe, 

to pour Lozd of high ſtate. 

When 
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When thep did marke and view her well, 
and ſaw her faire beautp: 

And there with all her rich arrap, 

o goꝛgeous to the epe: 

They were amazed in their minds, 
ſo faite a Dame to ſe: 

Thep let her in a Chariot then, 
in place of high degree. 


An hundzed p2oper choſeri men 
thep did appoint likewiſe, 

To waite on Pzincelp Iudith there, 
whoſe beanty bleard their eyes, 
And all the ſouldiers running came, 

to view her as ſhe went: 
And thus with her they paſt along 
bato the Generals Tent. 


There came his ſtately Guard in halt, 
faire Iudith fo2 to meet: 

And to their high renowned Tozo, 
they bzonght this Ladp ſweet. 

And then befoze his honour high, 
bpon her kne@s ſhe fell: 

Per beauty baight made him to muſe, 
fo farre ſhe did excell. 


Riſe bp renowned Dame, gnoth he, 
the 
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the glozp ot thy kind: 
And be no whit abacht at all, 
to ſhew to me thy mind. 
When ſhe had vttered her intent, 
her wit amaz d them all, 
And Holofernes heart therewith, 
by toue was bꝛought in thzall. 


And bearing in his tofty bzeaſt, 
the flames of hot deſire: 

Me granted enery thing to her, 

ſhe did of him reguire. 


| Each night therfoze he gaue her leane, 


fo walke abzoad to pzap, 


[1  Accozding to her owne requeſt, 


which the did make that day. 


When ſhe in Camp had th2& dapes beene, 
neare Holofernes Tent: 

Dis chiefeſt friend, Lozd Treaſurer, 
bnto her then he ſent. 


5 Faire Dame, quoth he, my Lozd commands, 


this night your company: 
Quoth ſhe,J will not my god Lozd 
in any thing denp. 


A areat and ſumptuous Fealt 
did Holofernes make: 
Among 
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and Ueluet fall faire: 
Which ſouldiers me alured out 
by the length of their (w9zds, 


Pk all commodities, 


each one had a ſhare. 
Dub a dub, c. | 


Thus Cales was taker, 


and our bzaue Generall 
Darcht to the Parket place, 
where he did and: 
There manp pꝛiſoners 
ol god account were toke: 
Pan cran'd merey, 
and mercy they found. 
Dub a dub, ec. 


When our bꝛaue Generali 
law they delaped time, 


And would not ranſome 


; 


the Towne as thep ſaid: 
With their faire Mainſcats, 
their Pzefſes and Bevfteds, 


Their Jopnt-\ſfwles and Tables, 


à lire we made: 


And when the town burnt in a flame, 
With tan ta ra, tan tara ra, 


rom thence we came. Eo! 
from (hen Ot 
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Of lung Edward the tbird, and he faire Counteſſt 

of Salisbury, ſetting forch her conſtancy andend- 
lefle glory. 


V hen as Bing Edward the third did liue, 


that valiant Bing: 
Dauic of Scotland to rebell, 
did then begin. 
The towne of Barwicke (addenly 
from vs he wonne: 
And burnt New-caGle to the ground, 
thus ſtrife begun. 
To Roſbury Caſtle marcht he then, 
and by the koꝛte of warlitze men, 
Beſieg d therein agallant faire Lady. 
while that her ht band was in France v3 
Dis countries honour to aduance, 


the noble and the famous Earle of palicbur b. 


Baue Sir William Mountague, 
rode then in poſt: 
Taho declard bnto the Bing, 
the Scottiſh mens hoalt. 
ho like a Lpon in arage, 
did ſtraight way pꝛeyare 
Foz to deliuer that faire Lady, 


from wofull care: 
But 


urr. 


But 
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But when tha@cottiSmen did heare ſay, 

Edward eur King was come that dap: 

They raiſed their ſtege, and ran away with ſped, 

Do that when he did thither come 

With wartike:Trumpet.Fife and Drum, 
none but a gallant Lady did him meet. 


ho when ho did with grabyp eyes 
behold and ſee: 

Mer perreleſſechenutp ſir aight enthzale 
his Maieſtie. | 

And euer the longer that het t 
the moꝛe he might: 

Foz in her onely beanty was, 
his hearts delight. 


And humbly then vpon her kne, .- 


He thankt his ropall Paieſtie, 
That he had dzinen danger from her Gate. 
Ladp,quoth he ſtand vp in peace, 
Although my warre doth now increaſe, 
202d kepe, quoth ſhe, all hurt fram pour eſtate. 


Now is the Bing full tad in ſoule, 
and wot not why? 
All foz the loue ol the faire Conntefls 
of Saliſbury. | 
She little knowing his cauſe of Sriefe, 


did come to ſ&: | 
| D 2 When 
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TAherfoze his Dighnelle late alone 
ſo heauilp, | 
A haue bene w2ong'd faire Dame,quothhe, 
ſince J came hither vnto thee: | 
No God fozbid my Soueraigne, ſhe ſaid 
if A were wozthp foꝛ to know 
The cauſe and ground of this pour woe, 
pou ſhould be helpt if it did lye in me. 


Sbeeare to perfoꝛme thy wozds fo me 
thou Lady gap: 
Lo the the ſozrow ol my heart, 
I will bewzay. 
A ſweare by all the Saints in heauen, 
J will quoth ſhe: 
Aud let my Lozdhaneno miſtruſt 
at all in me. 
Chen take thy felfe allde, he ſaid, 
foz why thy beanty hath betraid, 
Mounding a King with thy bztght ſhining eye, 


5 If thou ds then ſome mercy ſhow: 


Thou ſhalt expell a Pꝛinces woe: 
ſo ſhall I liue, oꝛ elſe in ſozrow die. 


Pou haue your wiſh my Doueraigne Lozdz 
effeduall p: : 

Take all te lone that J can giue 
pour Paieſtie: 


But 
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But in thy beauty all mp iops 

haue their abode: . 
Take then my beauty from my face 

my gracious Lo2d. - 
| Dioſt thon not ſwear fo grant my will: 

all that J map J will fulfill. 
Then foz mp loue let thy true lone be ſ&ne: 
Mp Loꝛd, pour ſpech J might repzone, 
Pou cannot giue to me pour lone, 

foʒ that belongs bnto pour Nnene. 


But 4 ſuppoſe pour Grace did this, 
' onlyfotryp, 
| Ethether, a wanton tale might tempt 
Dame Halilburp. 
| Noz from pour ſelfe therfoze my Liege, 
'_ mp ſteps ds ſtrap: 
But from pour tempting wanton tale, 
J go my wap. 
O turne againe thon Ladp bzight, 
come vnto me my harts delight. 
Sone is the comfozt of mp penſiue heart: 
Bere comes the Carle of Warwicke he, 
| The Father of this faire Lady: 
my mind to him J meane foz to impart. 


Why is mp Lozd and Soueraigne King 
ſo grieu d in mind: 
0 3 Becauſe 
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Becaule that J haue loſt the thing 
Icannot find. 
Ul hat thing is that my gracious 10d 
which von haus loft: 
It is mp heart which is neare dead, 
bet wirt fire ane froſt. 
Curſt be that fire and froff to, 
that canſeth this pour highutſſe wo, 
O Marwick, thou voſt w2ong me very ſoze, 
it is thy daughter noble Carle: 
That heauen bzight lampe that pœreles pearle 
which kils mp heart, pet do J her avoze. 


Ik that be all mp gracieus Ring:) 
that wozkes pour griefe, 
J will perſwade that ſce:neluli Dame 
to peeld relieſe: 
Neuer ſhalt the me daughter be, 
if ſhe refuſe. 
The lone and fanonr of a Bing. 
map her excuſe. | 
Thus while War wicke went bis Wap, 
and quite contrarp he did ſap: 
When as he did the beanteous Counteſſe mk, 
well met my daughter deare, guoth he. 
A meſſage J muſt do to thee: 
Our ropall Bing mot kindly doth the org. 
The 
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The King will die, leſt thon to him 
do grant thy loue: 
To loue, my huſbands lone 
I ſhould remoue, 
It is thy right charitie to lone, 
my daughter deare: 
But not true loue ſo charitable 
foꝛ to appeare. 
His greatneſſe may beare ont the ſhame, 
But his king dome cannot bup out the blame, 
he craves thy lone that map bersaue thy like. 
It is my dutie to moue this, 
But not my honeſtie to yeld, J wis: 
A mcane to die a true vaſpotted life. 


Now haſt thou ſpoken my daughter deare, 
as J would haue: 
Chaſtitie beares a goldenname 
bnto her graue. 
And when onto thy wedded Lozd, 
thou pꝛoueſt vntrue: 
Then let my bitter curſes till 
thy ſoule purſue. 
Then with a ſmiling cheare go thou 
as right and reaſon doth allow. (mind 
Yet ſhew the King thou beareſt no ſtrumpets 
J go deare father with a trice 
and by alight of ſine deuiee: x 
94 Ile 
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Ile cauſe the King confeſle that A am kind. 


Mere comes the Lady of mp life 
the Ring did ſap: 
Pp father bids me Woneraigne Loꝛzd 
your will obap: 
And Jconſert,if you will grant 
one bone to me. : 
J grant it ther, my Lady faire, 
what ere it be. 
By husband is aliue pon know, 
firſt let me kill him, ere J go. 
And at pour command A wil foz ener be. 
Zhy husband now in France doth reſt: 
Ho, no he lycs within mp bꝛeſt, 
and being ſe nie, he will my falſhod ſg. 


Mith that ſhe ſtarted from the King, 
and tobe hir knife: 
And deſperately ſhe ſought to rid 
her felfe of life. 
The ing bpſtarfcd from his chaire, 
her hand to ſtap, 
O noble King pon haue bꝛoke pour wo2p 
with me this day. 
Thou ſhalt not do this d&d,quoth he, 
then will J never lp with the. 
No, liue thou ſtill, and let me beare the _ 
ne 
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live in honour and high eſtate, 
Faith thy true Lozd and wedded mate: 
I nener will attempt this ſait againe, 


Fo 
The Spaniſh Ladies Loue to an Engliſh 
Gentleman. 


VV Ill yon heare a Spanich Lady 
bow ſhe woed an Engliſhman 
Garments gay as rich as map be, 

deckt with Jewels had ſhe on, 
Df acomely countenance, 

and grace was ſhe: 
And by birth and parentage 

of high degree, 


As his pꝛiſoner there he kept her, 
in his bands her life did lye: 
Cupids bands did tie her faſtcr, 
by the liking of her eye. 
Inhis courfeons company, 
was all her top; 
To lauour him in any thing, 
ſhe was not cop. 


At the laſt there tame commandment, 
fo; to ſet the Ladies fre: 
With 
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With their Jewels ſtill adozning, 
none to do them iniurp. 

Alas, then ſaid the Lady gay, 
full woe is me: n 

O let me fill ſuſtaine this kind 
captiuitp. 


Gallant capt aine take ſome pittic 
of a Lady in diſtreſſe: 

Leaue me not within the Citie, 
fo2 to dye in heauineſle. 

Thon halt ſet this pzeſent dap, 
my body fre: 

But mp heart in pꝛiſon ſtrong, 
remaines with thee. 


Dow ſhould pou faire Lady loue me 
whom thou knoweſt thy Countries foe: 
Thy faire woꝛds make me ſuſpect ther, 
Serpents lie where flowers grow. 
All the euill 3 thinke to the, 
moſt courteous night: 
God grant bnto my ſelfe the lame, 
map fally light. 


Bleſſed be the time and ſeaſon, 
that yon came on Spaniſh ground, 


If you map our foe be termed, g 
gentle 
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The Garland of good Will. 


gentle focs we haue you found. 
With our Cities yon haue won, 
our hearts each one: 
Then to pour Country beare away, 
that is pour awne. 


Reſf pou ffill/moft gallant Ladp, 


reſt peu ſtill and weepe no moꝛe: 


Ol faire loners there are plentp, 
Spaine dv th preld a wondꝛous ſkoze. 


Spantards fraught with icalonſie, 


we often find: 
But Englich men through ail the world 
are counted kind. 


Leaue me not bnto a Spaniard, 
pou alone eniop mp heart: 

J am jouelp,yorg and tender, 
louc is likewile mp deſert. 

Sil to ſerue the day and night, 
my mind is pꝛeſt: | 

The wiſe of euery Englichman 
is counted bleft, 


It would be a ſhame, faire Lady, 
koꝛ to beate a Woman hence: 

Onglich ſouldiers neuer tarrp 
aup ſuch withent oflence. 


The Garland of good Will. 


J will quickly change my ſelfe, 
if it be ſo: 

And like a Page Ile follow th, 
where ere thou go. 


A baue neither gold no?2 fflner, 
to maintaine thee in this caſe: 
And to trauell is great charges, 
as pou know in euerp place, 
My chaines and Jewels euerp one 
ſhall be thine owne: 
And eke fine hundzed pound in gold, 
that lpes bnknowne. | 


Dn the Seas are many dangers, 
many ſtorms do there ariſc: 
Which will be to Ladies dreadfull, 

and fozce tears from wafrp eyes, 
Well in wo2th J ſhould endure 
| extremity: 
Fo could find in heart fo loſs 
4 mp life foz the. 


. Courteous Lady be contented, 
1 here comes all that beds the ffrife, 


1 J in England haue already, 


{| aſwet woman tomy wite. 
A will not falſifie my vow 
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The Garland of good Will. 


f03 gold noꝛ gaine: | 
Noz pet foz all the faireſt Dames 
that line in Spaine. 


O hob happy is that woman 
that eniopes ſo true a friend: 
Manp dayes of toy God ſend por, 
of my ſuit Ale make an end. 
Upon my knees J pardon crane 
fo2 this offence: 
Which lone and true affection 
did firlk commence. 


Commend me to thy louing Lady 
beare to her this chaine of gold, 
And theſe bzacelets foz a token, 
ariening that J was (o bold. 
All my Jewels in like fozt 
beare thou with thee: 
Foz theſe are fitting foꝛ thy wife, 
and not foz me. 


4 will ſpend my dapes inpzayer, 
Rone and alt her lawes defie: 


Ina Nunnery will Jſhzowd me, 


karre from other company, 
But ere my pꝛapers haue an end, 
be ſurs of this: 
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The Garland of good Will. 


To pꝛap fo; the and foz thy lone, 
will not mille. 


Thus farewell moſt gen*ic Captaine, 
and farewell my hearts content: 
Count not Spaniſh Ladies wanton, 
though to ther mp laue was bent. 
Jop and true pꝛoſperitie, 570 
go ſkill with thee: 
The like fall euer to thy ſhare, 
moſt faire Lady, 


9. 
A farewell to Love. 


Arewell ſalſc Loue the D2acleoflyes: 
A mo2tall foe,an enemy to ret; 


An enniovs bop from whence great cares ariſe: 


A Ballard bile, a beaſt with rage poſſeſt. 
A way fo; erroz, tempeſt, full of trealon; 
In all reſpects contrary vnto reaſon. 


A poyſon'd Scrpent couered all with lowers, 
Mother of ſighs, and murtherers of repoſe; 


A ſeaſon of ſoꝛrow, whence ran all ſuch thowzes, | 


As moyſfure giues to enerp-griefethatgrowes: 
Alchole of guile, a neſt of dirpe deceit; 


A golden hoke,that holds a poyſoned bait. A 
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The Garland of good Will, 


| A foztleſſe field, whom reaſon did defend: 
A Syzens long, a ferus of the mind: 
A maze,wherein affection finds no end: 
A raining cloud, that runs befoze the wind, 
A (ybſtancolike the ſhadow of the Dunne: 
A gole ofgriefe. fo; which the wiſeſt runne. 


A quenchleſſe fire, a roſt of frembling feare: 

A path that leads to perill and miſhap: 

A true retreat ofſozrow and deſpaire, 

An idle boy that ſlepes in pleaſureslap: 
A d&pe miſtruſt of that which cerfaine ſeemes. 
A hope of that which reaſon doubtfull diemes. 


Zhen ſith my reigne mp ponger yeres betraid: 
And fo2 my faith ingratitude Jfind: | 

And ſith repentancehath the w2ang bew2aid,.. 
Whoſe cxoked cauſe hath not bene after kind: 
Falſe loue go backe, and beanty fraile adew, 
Dead is the rot from whence ſuch fancies grew. 


FINIS. 


The Lower by his gifts thinkes to congaer chalitis,; 
And with his gifts ſeuds theſe verſes tothe Lady. 


What face ſo faire that is nofcrackt with gold? 
What wit ſo woꝛth but hath gold in his wonder, 


Uhat learning but with golden lines will holde 
What 


0 


- ——__ 


[3 4. © "TheGarlandofgoodWill. | 
{. © What ſtate ſo hie, but gold will bzing it vnder 
' . Whatthought ſo ſwiet but gold dath bitter ſeaſt 


And what role better then the Golden'reaſon? 


The ground is fat that ye&lds the golden fruit: 
Che ſtudy high, that fits the golden ſtats: 
The labour ſwete that gets the golden ſoit: 
Che reckning rich, that ſcones the golden rate: 
Che loue isſure, that golden hope doth hold: 
And rich againe 15 Nw the god of Gold. 
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The womans anſwer. 


Foule is the fate, whole beauty gold can rate: 
Wozthy the wit that hath weatth in her wonder: 
Unearned lines puts gold in honours plate: 
Wicked the ſtate that will to taine tome under: 
Bate the conccit that ſeaſoned is with gold: 
And beggars rule that ſuch a reaſon hold. 

| grace 


Earth giues the gold but Heauen gines grea.er 
Men ffudp wealth, but Angels wiſdomes ſtate, 
Labour fees peace.lone hath an higher place: 
Death makes the reckning life is all my rate: 
Thy hope is hell, my hope of heauen doth hold, 
God gine me grace, let Dincs die with gold. 

; | FINIS. 
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